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The Hiſtory. Of 


Pericles, Prince of Tyre. 


Enter Gower. 


gg O ſing a ſong that old was ſung, 
From aſhes, ancient Gower is come, 
"& Aſſuming mans infirmities, 
To gd your care,and pleaſe your oics ; 
It hath beene ſung ar Feſtiuals, 
| On Ember cues,and holy-daics 
And Lords and Ladies in their liues, | = 
 Haue read it for reftoratiues : | . 
The purchaſe is comake men glorious. 
Et bonum quo Antiquins co melins : 
If you, borne intheſe latter times, 
- When wits moreripe, accept my Rimes: 
And that toheare an old man ſing, 
May to your wifhes pleaſure bring 
Tlhfe would wiſh, and might 
Wafte it for you like Taper-light, 
This Antioch, then, Antiochns the great, 
Buile vp this City for his chiefeſt ſeate; 
The faireſt in all Syrie. 
*Itell you what mine Authors ſay : 
" Fhis King vncohim tooke a peere, | 
Who died, and left a female heire, 
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es coliome. whatel ey did begin, © © - 
. Was with long vie,accounted 00 figne,, x ergy” 
Tn: beauty ot this fi:full Dame, 3 ff ES 
\Made;many.Prin&$ rh4þ frame, =:  JT73 ''s 
" Tolccke her asa bed-fellow, : 
In marriage pleaſures, play-tclow: 
S W hich toprevent, he madea Law, 
IT To keepeh:r Ritl ard men in awe, 
That who fo ask: ber for his wie, 
H:: Riddle told no:,loft hishifes * 

5 Sofor he! many « cf wight did die, 
WE As yon erim l: okes'doteftifice {7 ene OO HE I, 
 Whar enſue#fd the iutgetnienrafiyeutieye, & \< -4 - 

- 


. 
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% . Exter 4 ntiarbus Prings Pericherand fo lower re. 
Ant ong Prince of Tyre, youhaue'atlarge receiued. 
The Canger of the raske you vndertake..: | 
Per Thaue( Antrochus Jand with a foule: emboldncd_ 
with the glory ofher. paige drach! no hazard, 


In this eaterprize., 

Azxt. Maſicke bring in our dringhier ; cleathed like a btide 
For embracements, even of Toxe himſicife ; 
At whoſe conceptiou.till ZLacwareigned, 3] 
Nature-this dowry gane, to glad her preſence, - FIT 
The Senate hen(e of Plaaers all did fit,” * - 0's 1 
Þ kuit in her this. beſt perfeRions Ts 


Enter Amnticchns Daughter. 1; 
Per.Sec where ſhe comes ,appareld likethe Spring, WS. 
Graces her ſudicQsand her though the Kings _ RE 
Of cuery vertue'giues renowne to ment. I 4, 
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You Gods that made me man,and ſway ialoye: Hg 
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That have enaflm'9 defrein m breft, 
| = raſte the fruite of yon ga tall tree, 
[Or die in the aduemture] be my helpes, 
As Tam Pho nj to pEaugut Bei 
To compaſſe ſuch a bondlefle happineſle. 
- Antti, Prince Peric'/es, 1, + ____ 
Per. That would be ſonne' to great Amtrechmne. 
Azt. Before thee Randsthis faire Heſperides, 
With golden fruic but dangerousto be roucht : 
For d: ath ke dragons here-affright thee hard, 
Her face like heaven, inticzs thee to-yiew  _ . _ 
Her counrl-fle glory, which deſert muſt gaine; 
And which without deſert becauſe thine eye... 
Preſumes to reach,all the whole beape muſt die, 
Yon ſometimes famous A Vous like thy ſelfe, 
Drawne by report, afuenturous by defire, 
Tell thee with ſpecchleſſe rongues, and ſemblance pale, 
That without covering, laue yon field of Rarres, 
Heere they ſtand martyrs, flaive in Cypids warres : 
And withdeadcheckes adyiſe thee to defift, 
For going on deaths -net, whom nane reſiſt. 
Per. Antiechns | chanke thee, who hach caught 
My fraile mortallity to know i! ſelfe, 
And by thoſe fearcfull obieRs to prepare. 
This body, like rothem, to what l muſt: 
For death remembyed, ſhould be like 2Myrrour 
Whotels vsJife's but breath, rotruſt ic error : 
Je make my. will then, and as ficke men do, - | 
Who know the-world, ſee, heauen, bus feeling woe, 
Gripe got ac ecthly ;oyes., as crftrhey did; |, 
- So bequeath a happy peace.to. you,.........- |: .® 
| _Andall good men,as every Prince Houeds | 


: x 


— 
« S. 


| Pergcles Princeof Tyre, © © 
My riches to the earth from whence they eame: 

. Bur my vn ſuppoſed fire of Loue toyou, 

Thus ready for the way of life er death,” 

I waite the ſharpeſt blow [eAuriochnr] 

Scorning aduice ; read the concluſion then: 

Which read and not expounded,tis decreed, 

As theſe before, thou thy felfe ſhall blecd. 

 Dasgh.Ofall faid yet, thou proue proſperous 

Of all ſzid yer, I with thee hapineſle, k, 
Fer, Like a bold Champion I afſume the Liſtes, 

Nor aſke advice of any other thought, 

But faithfullncſſe and courage. _ 


The Riddle. 
I am no Viper, yet 1 feede _ 
On mothers fleſh which didme breed: 
I ſought a buſbavd im which labour, 
I fonnd that kindnefſe ina father. 
Hee's father, ſonne, and husband milae, 
I Mother, Wife,and yet bis Childe: _ 
How they may be, aud yet in iwo- 
A's you will line reſolne it you. 


Sharpe phyficke is the laſt ; but O you powers ! 
That giues keauen countles eyes to view mens aCts, 
Why cloud they nor their faghts perpetually, * 
If this be true, which makes mee pale to rezdeir, 
Faire glafſe of light, Tlou'd you and could Rtill, 
Were net this glorious Casker ftor'dwith ill : 

ButI muſt tell you , new my thoughts reuole, 

For hee's no man on whom perfeRions wait 
Thar knowing finne within, will touch the gate: 
You are a faire Vyell;and your ſencetthe ſtrings, 
Who fingerdto make man his lawſull muficke, 
Would draw heanendowne,and all the Gods to hearkes, 
| Bur being plaid ypon before your time, - 

+  Hellonelydaunceth atfo harſha chime; 


Geod © .| © 
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_ Good ſooth,l care not for you. 


"Pericles Prinice of Tyre: 


Anti, Prince Pericles, touch not ypon thy: life, 
For that's an article within our Law, 
As daugereus asthe reſt your times expirde 


' Eitherexpound now, or recciue your ſentence. 


Peri.Great King, 
Few loue to hearethe finnes they louetoaRe, 
T, would braid your ſelfe rod meane for meto tell ic :- 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 
Hee's more ſecure to keepe it ſhut, then ſhewne : 
For vice repeated,js like the wandring winde, 
Blowes duſt in others cies, to ſpread it ſelfe; 
And yet the end ofall is boughethus deare, 
The breath is gone, and hie fore cies ſee cleare. 
To ſtep the aire would hurtthem theblinde Mole caft 
Copt hils toward heauen, to tell rhe earth is throng'd 
By mans oppreſſion,aod the poore worme doth die for't 
=_ are carths Geds : in vice their law's their will, 
And if owe firay,who dares ſay, Iove doth ill. 
It is enough you know,and it is fir ; go: 
What being more Knowne,growes werle to ſmotherit. 
All loue the wombe that their being bred, | 
Then giue my tongue likel caue to loue my head, 

Apt.Heauen that Thad it; he has found the meaning,, 
But I will gloze with him. Young Princeof Tyre, 
Though by the tenour of your firiedic,, 
Your expolitien miſ- interpreing, | 
We might proceed tocounſel of yalir daies ;. 
Yet hope, ſuececding from ſo faire a tree, 
As your faire ſelfe, x Wb rune ys othewnrtiſc :- | 
Forty daics lengerwe do reſpite you, 
If by which time our ſecret be.yndone, 
This mercy ſhewes. wee'lioy in ſuchaſonne: 


And vntill then, your. entertameſhall be. 


As doth Þefir our honour,and yourworth.. , .. Exit: 
: | s 1» ManetPericlesſolug: 
Per How conreefic would ſeeme to couer fiune,, - 
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We wil aduance you T haimd ;/ 


Porcletjrintaf Tyr 


When what is done is like an hipocrite, - 


. - The which is good innothing but in £1% $2 
If it be erue ee I interpret (alle; 74 wo *" [2:15 05 216 Wt | 
Then were it certaine-you-were-netſo bes: - £56 >yUgh FA, 
As with foule Inccft roabuſe younſoule 3. - - - hin $4 Pt ST: 
Where now you both a father and afoine, er 0 Ws. Yar: 
By your vntimely claſpings with;yourchilde, :;-./ -- ! 577 
(W hich pleaſures firs ani huſband.not afar). io hifcow;;T © 


 Andſhe ancater of hermethers fleſh, : Wo 2-131 


By the defiling of her parents bed, 
And both like ſerpents are, who though hey foo 
On ſweeteſt flowers, yetthey poylon breed . 
Antioch farewell for wiledowe fees thoſe men, 
Bluſhnotin -onsblacker thenthepight;,: - 11 
Will ſhew no courſe to keepethem fromthe light: 
One finne fl know?) another doth proucke 2 
Mutders as xcere to {uſt as flame teimeake: 
Poyſon and treaſon are the hands of finne,: -/ 
J, and the Targets to put off the fhame,.; :' +}. - 
Then leaſt my life be crept to keepe you cleare, | 
By flight Je ſhun the danger which Ticme. | gs R 
, * « . 
Enter A wtiechus, 
Ants, He hath found the meaning, - 
For which we meaneto haue- his head, 
He muſt not live to trumpet for:h my infamy, | 
Nor tell the wotld, Aurroch kage 
Inſuch a loathed ma we 
Aad therefore inftantlythis Prince muſtdie, 
For by his fall, my honour muſt keepekies 
Who attends ys there ? ; 
Emer Thaltard. 
Thel.Doth your highneſle call? 
Anti, Thaliard you ate of our Chamber, 
And our minde pertakes her-priuace »Rions 
To your ſecrefie; and for your faithfulncfle 
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OO Poole Prigecaf Tyra. 
"Behold, hetr's pepſn and heer's gold, 

We batethe Pance of Tyre, and thou muſt kill him, 
$5 It fits thee not to aske the reaſon why? 

- Becauſe we bid it: ſay is it done? 

-# | T hal. Myl.ord »itis done. 


| | Eptgr a Meſſprger, PR” 
n - Bong Leryput breath covle your ſelfe, telling your 
Hef. My od Prince Pericles is fled. b 

Ant. As theu wiltliae tyeafter,and like an arrow hot from 
a welt experient Archer hizts che marke his eye doth leuell it : fo 
do thou nentrirewme ,Fnleflechouſay, Prince Pericles is dead. 

That, My Load, if Icpn get bim within my piſtols length, Ile 
make him ſure enough: Go Erewettto your highnefſe, 

- Ant. Thalimdagicy, till Pericles be dead, | 

My heart canlend ne ſuccopr to my bead, Exit, 


"- Enter Pericles with his Loyd. 
Per. Let none diPy1beys.s Ic 
Why thould this change of thoughts, 
The {:d companign. dall-eyde melancholy, 
By me {o uſed, agueſtasnatanboure, 
In the dayes glorious walke ov: peaceful night, 
The toombe wheye griefe ſhould ſrepe, can breed me quier, 
Here pleatures cot ming-yeo and mine eyes ſhun them, 
And danger which 1 feard, 1$at Antioch, eh 3s 
- Whoſe arme ſeemes farre too ſhorttohit me here, 
Yer neuer pleaſures artcanioy my ſpirits, 
Nor yet the other diftavce comfort me - 
Then it is thus, that paſſions of the minde, 
That hanetheir firft corception by miſ-dread, 
H:ue after nourifhment and life by care ; 
And what was fit ſt but feare, what might be done, 
Growes elder now, and cares it be not done, 
And ſo with me;thegrear Avtiochbus, . _ 
" Gainſt whomT amtolittke toconcend, I 
oo 


Pericles Primte of Tye. 


Since bec's ſo great,can mike his will his pe: q 2 19H (4-77 
Will thinke me { peaking, though I fwzare to fla, 31 


Not bootes it mee to ſay F honour; 
If he ſuſpc& | may diſhonour bin. 


And 'what may make him bluſh m bring knowne;! : £bbf 


Wich hoſtile forces hee'l oreſpread the land, 

And with the ftiat of warre will looke ſo hugs, 
Amazement ſhall driae courage from the ſtare ; 
Our men bee vanquilkr, ere they doreſilt, 

And ſubic&s punſhtthar never thought offeuce,.- 
| Whichcare of them), not pity of my ſelfe, '''- / © 
Who once no more but as the toppes of crees, 


Whici fence the rootes they grow by,and defend thein, 


Make both my body pine, and my ſoule lavguiſh, 
And punniſh that befa:e thar, he would ipunilh.” 
1.L ord Toy andall comfort in your ſacred breft. . 


2. Lord. And keepe your minue evil ye returne to vs. 


peacefull and comfortable. . 

Hell. Peace,peace. and gue experience tongue 2 
They do abuſe the King thar flatter him, 
For flattery is the Beilowes blowes yp fin; 
The thing the whict is flactered but a ſparke, 
Fo which that ſparke giues heart and Rtrouger growing, 
Whereas reproote cb:dientand in order, 
Fits Kihgs as they are men,for they mayerre, 
When S'gnior footh here doth proclaime peace, 
He flatters you, and makes warre ypon your life. 
Prince pardon me, ot ftrike me if you pleaſe. 
] cannot be inuch lower then my knees. . 


_ 


Per. Allleaue vs elſe : but let your cares ore-looke * 


What ſhipping avd what 1:ding in'our Hauen, ,- 

And then returne to vs: HJ clerwniin thou haft 

Meou'd ys : what ſeeltthouin onr loekes? 
Hell. An angry, brow dread Lord. 


Per, It there b: ſuch'a dart in Princes frownes, ; 


How duſt thy rongue (ROLE ABSET tO OUT race? - 


*%. 


"7 x , 


Hott 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 
'# Hell. How dares the planets looke vp to heauen, 
From whevcethey hauc their nouriſhment? _ 

Per:Thou knoweſt Thaue power tatake thy life from thee. _ 
Hell.1 haue grouud the axe my lelfe, 

Do you bur _ the blow. - nY”: | 

Per. Riſe. pre: bee riſe fit dowre,thou ertno flatterer, 
I chanke thee for it, and heaucn to: bid, | ; 

T har Kings ſhould let their catcs heare rhcir faults hid | 
Fir Councellor aud ſeruant for a Prince, ; 
| whoby thy wiſedome makes a Punce thy ſeruant, 
what would(t thou haue me do? : | 
Hell. To beare with patience ſuch griefes,. 
As your ſelte dolay ypon your ſelfe, 
Per.Thou ſpeak like a Phyſition, Helioanns 
That miniftcrs a portion vnto me, 
That thou wouldft trembie to receive the ſelfe, 
Atteud me then ;I weutto Anoch, 
Whereas thou know(i(againlt the face of death) 
I ſought the purchaſe of a glerious beauty, 
From whencean flue I might propigate, 
Are armes to Princes,and bring ioyesre SubieCts: 
Her face was to thine eye beyond ail wonder, 
The ref? (harke in thirecare ( as blacke as inceR, 
W hich by my kvowledgetound,the finfnli facher, *1 
Scem'd not to firike, bur {meothe :Butchon knowlt this, 
Tis time to feare, when tyrants ſeeme (6 kifle, 
which fearc ſo grew in me I hither fled 
Vncr the houering'of a careful night, 
Who feem'd my good P:otetor: ard being here, 
Bechouyght what was patt, what might ſucceed, 
I knew him tyrannous, ahd tyrants feare _ 
Decreaſe nor, but grow faſter then the yeares: |. 
And {hould he chinke ,as no donde be doth, 
That I thouid open to the liſtening ayre, 
How many worthy Princes bloudwere ihed, 
To keepe his bed ef blackyefſe vnlaid o, 
To lopthat doubr, hee'l fiilthis Land with armes, 
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Pericles Printe of Tyve.. 


© A1l mike preceiice of wrong char [Hue dofic iter; - 


When all for mine, if I mity' call ofthee; 
Maſt feele' warces blow;who fears? ar itabe cdtes: 
Which loueto all, of which hy ſclfcatt ofte, 


_ Whanow roproucd. t me for it, . 


H-:1, Al: fir, | 
Per. D:eadl:epeout of minit eyes}, bioiÞfre;n my checkes, 
Maſi 1 /-inmy minde, with'chSuſanJ-dbybes 
How 1 mizhr Roper the remieſt efc it cats, 
Ad finding ; liccls c6thfort r6 rel-eite clycin, 
I thought ir princely cha:ity to grielte their: 
Hell, Well my Lord; hes ybwRARSnitn Hl to ſpeake 
Freely wiil Iſpeake, Antiochwoytlt fears; 
And iultly too I thinKe youſexttherpta, - 
Who eycter by publike warre, or pt creaſby; 
Wultake away your lift: deze ny Porth he avacth fot a 
while, till chat his rope and an ger bs if Sr ot cillthe/DEſtinies 
do cuthis thred of If : your Pitecits ts yi yrtomie; day 
{rrue not lichr more Faickfil? ther Tie be. - 
Per, Ido not doub: my faith, 
Bur ſhould he wrong my liberties ittriny abſcrice? 
Hell, Wee'l mingle ont bloudsrogetherin theecarrh, 
From whence wee had our being; -anFourbÞitth! 
Per. Thyre,I now ldoke fromithee rheri; znid'to' Th yrſi 
Intend my tranzile; whereUt heare £8thes; 
And by whoſe LettervTie diſpoſe ty RI, = 


- The care Thad and haue of Subiefs poad; 


Oa thee I lay,whoſe wiſedomics ſtrength can beareit, 
Ile take thy word for faith nor aske thitie oathy = 


 wheſhuns not to breakeone; will erackeboth. 


But in ourorbes we live foron' d'xrid13fe, 
Tharcime ef both this truth ſhall neere conuinice; 
Thou ſheweſt cy ſhiht;I a'true prince; Exits 


| Euitr Thalitrd folax.. oh 
Thal- So, this is Tyre, and this is the Court, heeremuſt I Kilt 
King Periclcr,and if I doit not; Iam ſure tobe hanged at home : + 
ie 


i” 


+ aw +4 


E ater Hellieatt%s, Efcaues, with othes | 


+ Hell. Yonſha!l.not oced, my fellow- Peeres of Fyve, further 
to queſtion me ot yoiir Kit gs deparrute : his ſealed Comnmiffion 
left in truſt wich me , doth ipeake ſfliciently, hee's gore to tra- 
uell. 

Thal. How ? the King g6ne? - ; 

Hel..If further yet you will'be& ftiſfied, (why as it wete yn- 
licenc'd of your loues) he Would depitt? Ile giue formelight va- 
eo you : Being 2t Antioch. | | gs: 

Thael. What frm Antiorh, 

Hell. Royall Avtivch (ofi what cauſe 1 Khow not)tooke forhe 
diſpleaſureat him, at Tealf heiudged'fo ;anddoubnny that hee 
had erred or ſinned, to ſhew his ſorrow; hee would cerre him+ 
ſelfe; ſo putts himſelf vio the ſhip-manstoyle', with whom 
each minute threatens life or death. L | 

Thel, Well 1 perccineT ſhall n6t bee ranged dow, alchough 
I would, but fince hee's gbve,, the Kings a$muſt pleaſe; hee 
ſcapre the Land, to periſh atthe Sea : Ile ptefent riiy ſelfe; Peace 
tothe Lords of Tyre, pt TY 

Hel. Lord Thaliard from Antiochur is welcoitie,” 

Thal. From him I c&me wilimeſfige yntoPrivieely Pericles ; 
bur fince my landing I hauEyudeifiond, yoiir Ldtd hath be- 
trooKe himfelfeto ynkhowhe travalkes, my'tticflage nutft returne 
from whence it came. | 

Hell, We haue no reaſon to deſire it, commended to our Mas 
Ker,notcovs; yet ere you fhall depait, this we Cefire as friends 
to Antioch, we may ſelt in Tyre. Exmut, 

| B 3 - Enter 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Enter Cleon the G enernor of Thar ſur, with bir 
' Wife and others. 
Cleo, My Dienjfa,ſhall wereft ys here, 
And by relating tales of others griefes, 
Sre ifz'willceach.ys ro forget Our OWNe; 
Don. That were ta blow at fire in hope to quelich it, 
For who digs-hi's þ:cauſe they do aſpire, 
Tirowes downe one Mountaineto caſt vpahigher: 
O my d; {tified Lord, cuen tuch our grietes are, 
Here thr'y are but fett,and ſcene with miſchiefes cies, IN 
Buthke ro Groues being topr,they higher riſe, : 
Cl:ou, O. Dieu 244, 
Who waneth tood,and will not fay he wants it, 
Orcan conceile his hunger tull he famiſh ? 
Our rongues and ſurrowes do ſound deepe : 
Our woes itt the ayre, our eyes to We: "NE 
Till congues- crch breath that may proflzime 
Therm louder that ifheauen (]. imber, while 
Their c-eatures waiit, they may awake 
Their helpers ro comfart them. | 
Tie then ditcowſe ourwaes tele (cuerall yeares, © 
And wanting brearth-t ſpeake, helpe inc with teares, 
Dix. Vc do my. b.R Sir. | 
(leon,This / barſu,ore which Ibaue the gouernment, 
A Citty,on whom plenty he'd fulſhand : | 
Forcichcs ſtrewd: her ſclie cucn in<be Rtrberes , FrY 
Whole rowers bare heads to ugh, they kitche tlauds,* * 5 \ 
An: i ſtrangers n:re beh<1d,. but wondred ar, | 
Whoſe m-n and dainesfo ictred and adorn d, 
Like one anochers-glaſle to trim them by 2 
There tables we:e tor'd tull,co glad the fight, 
And not fo muelrto teede oh.as delight, 
. All pou:rty was ſcornd, and pride lo great, _ 
The name of helpe grew odious to repeat. - 
Dun, Otis true, | 
Clcon,But ſec what heauen can 4s by ris our change: : 


% 


Theſe 


_ 


Pericles Princeof Tyre, 
ſegonberwhe but of late,earth,ſea,and ayre; a 
eare all te little to content and pleaſe, : 
Although the y gave their creatyres in-abundance « * 
As hovies are d: filed for want of vſe, | p 
They are now ftaru'dfor want of exerciſe;-./ 
Thoſe pallats, who hot yet to/ſruers yonger, 
Muft have inuentiohs todelight che rafle, 
Weu!d now be glad of bred,and beg forit ; 
Thetc mothers, who to nouzell vp their babes, 
Theughrt nought roo curious, are reddy now 
Toeate thoſs little darlings whom they lowed, 
So (harpe are hvngers tezth,that man and wiſe, 
Draw lots who firft ſhall dyeto lengehenlife, 

Here ftands 3 Lord, and there a Lady weeping, 

Hecte many hrke, yetthofe charſee.them fall, 

Hauc ſcarte firengrhto-giue hers: burill,  -- 

Is riot th}s true ? | Ty 
Dion,Our checkes and holloweyes do witneſſe its 
Cl:ox.O let thoſe Cities that of plenties cup, 

And her proſpericies {6 largely-raſte, '- 

With their ſuperfliiousryors heare theſe teates, 

Tie miſery of T harſus may be theirs, F: 
Enter @ Lord, - 
Lord. W her's the Lord Gouernor ? 


C leon. Here, ſpcake Sut thy forrowes, which thou vring'ft £2 N 


hafte, for comfort is to farre for ys to expe, | 
i - Lord We baue defcried ypon our neigbouring ſhore, 
A portly {ay!e of ſhips make hither vward. 


Cleor. ] thought 25 much. 
One ſorrow neuer comes bur brings an heyre, 
That way ſucceed as his wheritour : 
And ſo jn ours : ſome neighbovring Nation, 
Taking aduantage of our miſery, 

That Rtuftthe hoilew veſſels with there power, 
To beare vs downethe which are downe already, | 
And make a corquclt of ynhappy me, 


W hercas no glory 1s got to oucrcome, 
| _ 


- 


| Pericles. Priet, of Tyte CS A 
Lor{. That'szlicleaftfewre.. --: b 

For by the ſemblance aftbeir white agadiſpaird, th 
Peace, and cometa-v8as f3ucurguus, Bot ap.tors. 
© Cl-ox, Thou ſpeak it like, bymmezypuyter d to repeat © 
Who makers ihe faireſt ſbew meancerualt deceit. ” 
But brivg they whatthevaviland yuhargte Fan, 

_ Whatneecd we feare,tbegrannd's the lawat, 

And we are ha'fe w ayithege (age 36] rheir 


Generatl wee attend 


——/ 


(FO bilogys. 


him heere ro knowfor what he cames.and whence he comes, 8 


A hat he craues, \) _ 
Lord. ] goe my Lord, | Sb 
Cleon, Weleqme is:peace, if hean, peace confift; 

If warres we are vaable roxgefalt* | 

Evtcr Pericles with dttendgots. . 

Per. Lord Gonernor tor webeaure,youare, 

Lernot our ſhiPs and number of eur men, —_ 

Belke a Beacontired, to.amaze yaureyes, 

' We haue heard ypurmiſcrics as farxeas I370e 

— And ſcene the deſolationof yaur;ftrectes, 
Nor core we to adde forraw:teyouricaree, 

- Bur toreleaſethema of theitheauy load, 
And theſe our ſhips you happily may.thinke, 
Are like the Trotan horſe, was Nuſtwirhia 

"With blaody Vennes expcRtivgopucnbraw, | 
Are ftor'd with catne, to wake your yeedy bread, 
Aud gine them life, whom bungee aru'd halfe dead. 

Omnes. The Go:'s of Greece prateRt you, _ - 

And wee'l pray for you, 


Per. Atiſc I pray you, ariſe; wee doe not leoke for reverenee, 
but fer loue and barborage far our ſelfe, our ſhips,and men; 


Cleon.The which whe.any ſhallnor gratifie. 
Or pay you with vathavkfulnefle in thought, * 
Be it our wives. our children., or our ſelues, - 
Thecurſe of heauen and men {ucceed their cuils : 
Till when,the which (Thope) ſhall nere be ſcene : 
Your Grace is welcometo our Towne and ys. - 


y 


Per, © 


Pa tn th. Pw ce ne 


| Fer 5 Frietetf- Fy 6, 
Per. Which welegme wee'l accepr,feaſt here 3 white, 
Vncill our Stars that frowne Jad vs ail. |  pemnt 


Emter Gower... . 
Gener, Here have u ſeeqos mighry Ki 

His child 1 wisto inoalls TY _ 

A better Prince and benigre Dad 

That will prove awhull both in d tus? and nord.. 

Be quiet they, as men ſhould pe, -:i 

Till he bath paſt necefhity : | * 

Ile fhew you thoſe in nopbles taigae, 

Loſing a mytc, a Mountaine gaine; 

The good in conuerſation, . 

To whom giue my benizon, | 

Is fill at Tharſus, where cach man 

Thinks all js wric he ſpoken can'; 

And toremember whathe does, 
Build his Scatre-to make him glorious | 
Bur tydings to the —_— RY 
Are brought t'your F9es, on] I qeaks — 


| Duwbe Sbew,.. 
Enter at ene doors Periglt talking. wich Clean, ellrhs Trains pied | 
them Enter at avother doete;a'Geutlemaan with atrtemiae Peres 
cles; Pericles ſhewerthalptter is REI S; - t Moe 
ſenger a reward and; Knightrhin, | 
Ee Pariales at ant deers Clean a anther, 
Good Helisas that ftaid at home. 
Not to cate hony likea Drone, -*. 
From others labours, for though he firive 
To killed bed keepe good alive: 
And to fulfil his princes deſire, _ 
Sau'doneof all that baps in Tyre: _ af. 
How Thaliardcame full bent with finne,  -- EPI 
And had intent to murder bimy/.. 1 ee mi? 
And this in Therſe wasac: beft,-'- 1 4; 
| Sie for bly comake hisreſt:.. 


Pericles Prance of yie. 
Ee doing ſo, put foorth to Scas, 9 
Where when men bin, there's fildome caſe, 
For now the winde begins to blow, 
Thunder aboue, and dcepes below, 

Makes ſuch yaquiet,that the ſhip | 

Should houſe him fafe, is wracke and ſplir, 
And he (good Prince) having all loſt, 

By waues, from coaſt is tolt ; 

All periſhen of man of pelfe, | 

Ne ought efcapen'd but him(elfe g - 

Till forcune tricd with doing bad, 

Threw him a ſhore to giue him glad : 

And heere he comes ; what (hall be next. 
Parcon old Gower, this long's the Tex”: 


E uter Pericles wet ' 
Por. Yer ceafle your irc, your angry Stars of heauen 
Winde,Raine, and Thander:Remember carchly may 
Js but a ſubQance that muſt yeeld co you : Sy 
 Agd 1 (as fits my nature) Jo obev you, 
Alsfle,the Seas bath caft me onthe Rockes- 
Walſht me from ſhore te ſhore.and left my breath 
Nothing ce thinke.on ,but coſuing death} 
Let it ſuffice the greatneſſe of your powers, -+ 
To hauebcreft a princeef all hisformaes,: ++ \ 
And having throwne him from:your waity graney + 
Here to have death in peace, is all bee']'crave.' 


wot Emter three fiſhermes, 
3. What,to pelkch? St 


2. Ha, come and bringaway the Netw; 52 Þ <> o 


15What patch-brecch, Ifay. 


3.-Whar ſay-you Maſter? © ek te AaeOs 


1.Looke how thou ttirreft now... 
Come away or lle feich thee with a wannion» ' * 

3- Faith Mattcr, I am thinking of the poore men 

- That were calt away before vs,cucn now. 


1.Alafſe 


1 
; 
1 
F 


|  Periles Prince of Tyre... 
{ 1. Alafſe peore ſoules, it greeued my hearrts heare 
"V hat pittifull cries they made te vs, ts helperham, 
When (weladay) we could ſcarſely helpe our ſelues. 
3-Nay Maſter ſaid notI as much, 
When I ſaw the Porpes, how he bounſt and tumbled? 
They fay,they arc halfe fiſh, khalfe fleſh : = Vobee 
a plague on them,they nere ceme but looketo be walhe + 
Maſter, I Maruell how the fiſhes live inthe Sea? _ 
t. Why as men do a Land, 
The great enes eat vp the little ones : 
I caf compare our rich Miſers, to nothing ſo fitly 
Astoa Whale ; he plaies and tumbles, _ 
Driuing the peere Fry before him, * - 
And atlaft deuoure them allac a mouthfid), 
Such whales haue Theard on o'ch land, 
who neuerleaue gaping, till they ſwallowed 
The whole Parifh,Church, Steeple, Bels and all.-- 
Per, A pretty Morall. | 
$. But Maſter; if I had beene the - 
I would have bene ther day in the Belftey. 
2. Why man? | 
* $.Becauſe he ſhould have ſwallowed metoo, + 
And when Thad beene in his belly, | | 
I would have kept ſuchs iangling of thebels, 
Thathe would nnuer haue leff, 
"ll he caft Bels iceple, Church and Pariſh-yp againe ; 
Butifthe good King/ Simenides were of my minde,- 
' Per. Simonides ? 4 ] 
2- We weuld purge the land of theſe drones, 
That robthe Bee of herhony. 
Per.How from the fenny ſubic& of the ſen, 
Theſe fiſhers tell the infirmitics of men, 
And from there watry Empire recolleQ, 
Allthat may menapproue, or mendeteR, 
Peaccbear your ſabour,honeRt fiſhermen. - 
2+ Heneft, good fellow, whar's thar,if it be a day fits you, 
Search out of the Kalenger, and no _ lookeafterir ? 
FILL 5. 3 
£9 


Pericles Prince of 7 Thee: - 


Per. Mi ay ſce ths ſeabath eat gron. ore 
2, What a erunken knaye 45h 

To caſt thee in,gur way. - | 
Per. Aman whom bcth the —_ wed be wiage, 

Jn that ya le tenxis=Court, bath madeche. Ball 

For them to play vpon, intreats;Fou FER 

He zckes &f yau, that never vide to beg... 
. 1. No friend, canypt. you beg?. | 

Heer's them in our Country of Greeg, : 

Gers more withbegging theo ecu dow arking | 

2. Canft thoy catch any Fi $ theg d, 

Per. I never profiz'd it, , -. 

2.Nay then thou wilcſtarue ſure; FE wb 
Þ be got now-adaics wglefſ; Tutpwd 17:14 oi 

Per,Whar I hauz bene, haye BIG: 

But what Tam, wang teaches. metonrhinkeon;.. 

A man throngd yp wi hcoJd; my veincsarg-chill, 
And haue no more of life then tmay ſuffice: - 

To giue my tongue that heate to-a5ke. your kelpe- 
Which if you ſhall refuſe when Iam dead; 

For that I am a man, pray ſee me buried. 

:.Dic ke- tha, now gods forbid; I haye. a gowne {ga cowe 
put it on,keepe thee warme : now a fore mea. handſome fellaw.:. 
Come,thou ſhalt goe heme, and wee'l haue fleſh fox allday,fiſh 
for faſting dayesand more; or Puddinghand -Bligriachs , = v4? or 
thou ſhalt be. welcome... / 

Per, Ithanke.yaut we 

2.Harke you my friend, You ſaid you could Da; beg 

Per. Idid but craue, - 

2-Bur crave? then Ile turue craver ——_ 

And fo ſhall ſcape whipping;. - |. 
Per.why, areall your beggers whipe then 2: 
2. Oh nor all, my friend;nor. all: for.if all your beggers were 


whipt I would wiſh no banter office, then to be Beadle. But Ma- 5s 


. Rerlle godraw the ner. 
Per, How. well this honeſt mirth eB their labour ? 
1. Heatke yau fir, do. you know where years? 
Pre. 


Per icles Primeevofe Tas; at; . + 
Per.Not well, - ESE -_ 3297704 5165 
7.I rell-you,this is called Pantapoler, © * 
And our,King,the good Symenules, © - 
Por. The good King Symonider,do you cail him? - 
1.I fir,and he deſernesſorobecall'd, © 7 + ++ 
For his peaceabiſe raighe;and'good' goucrnment.” | 
Per, He is a happy King, ſince he-gaines from 
His Subi&s, the name of g60d,by his pouernment. 
How farreis his Court difiant fromi/this fhore ?: Þ. | 
1 Marry fir, halfe a daies iovuthey and Tletell you, hee hath a. 
faire daughter; and comortow is her birrh-day;, and there are- 
Pirnces nd Knights cemefrom all-pwrts of the-world, to Tuft 8 
' Por, Weremy fortunes equallts my defires, 
Icouldwiſhito make ae there, (220 | 
7.O fir,things mift be as they may; and what a man 
cannot get, he may lawfully deale for kis wiues ſoute. 


Enter the two Fiſher-men drawing vp # Net.- 

. 2,Helpe, Maſter, helpe, heere's fiſh hangs inthe Net, like -2 
' Pqore mans right in the Jaw, twill harfly come out - Ha bos- 
on't,tis come at laſt; and tis turndroaruſty Armour. 

Per-An Armour,friends,I pray you letmetceit- 
Thankes Fortnne;yer thac er allcroffes, _ 
Thou giueft me ſome what to repaire my ſelfe : + 
And though it was mine owne, part of my heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeathe me, | 
With this tri& charge, cuen as he left his life : 
Keeper, my Pericles, it hath beenc a ſhield 
Twixt me and degb ; and pointed ro this Prayle : 
For that it ſaited meg keep itio like neceſſity : 
The Which the od proteet chee Fame may Cefend thee, 
It kept Where Tkepr, I fo deafrcly loued ir. 
Till the rough Seas(thar ſpares not any man) 
Tooke it in tage,rhough catwi'd hath gilen't again* 
I thanke thee for t,my ſhipwrack now 5no ul, | 
Since hane here my tathets gift in's will | | 
| i 3 1. What 


” Topreſent themſelues. 


What meane you firs | ID os Mans 
. Per. To b:g of you (kinde friends) this coate of worth 
Forir was ſometime Target toa King,” '- 
I know it by-this marke: he loucd me dearelys 
And for his ſake I wiſh the hauirgof itz +1 
Andathae you'd guide-meto-your Soucraigns-Court, 
Where withit | may appeare.a Geniiemanz*. - ' 
And ifthat ever my low fortune's better - - - 
Ile pry your bounties; tilthenzeſtyour debter. 
1.\Whby wilt thou turney. for the Lady? - - 
Per, lleſhew the yertue] hare bornein; Armes,- 
1.why take jtand the gods giuetheegood ant. - 
2-But hearke you my friend,t'was me that. made vp this, gar- 
ment throngh the raigh ſeames of the waters; there are certaine 
condo'em.ents,cer:ainevailes;-l hope farjfyou thriueyon'l re-: 
member from whence you had them. | T2. 
Per.Bclceuent [ wills 
By your furthcrapce T am cloathd in Steele, 
And fpight of allthe rupture efthe ſea, _ - |. | 
This' Jewel-holds his building on my arme : fn 
Vniothy yalue I wiilmount my felfe. 
Vpon a Courſer,whoſe delight fteps, 
Shall make the gazer joy toſce him tread ; | 
Onely(my fr:end)I'yet am vnprovuided of apayre of Baſes. 
2+-Wee'[ {ure proujde, tbou ſhalt hane IE 
My beft gowne to make thee a paire; - ; if. 
And lie bring theeto the Court my ſelfe, #7 -: 
Per.Fhen honeuc be but a Goale tomy wil, 
this day 1le riſe, orelſe addeill, ro ill. Wo 


Enter Simenides with artgadent; and Thaiſa. _ 
Kiug.Are the Knights ready to beginthe Triumph ? 
1. Lord. They are my Liege,and ftay your comming 


_ Ms ARS M.- a. 


King.Returne them, weare ready,and our daughter heere. 
In honour of whoſe birch,theſe triumphs are, 
Sits here like beauties children whom Nature gat 


4 Hf a vdenw S 2 vx wo = >, ma; < 
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For men to ſee, and ſeeing wonderat. 
Thal. It pleaſerh you (my Ro —_— to Do : 
My commendations great, whoſe mctites 
King, It'sfit it ſhould be ſo ; for Princes are | 
A model whichbeauen makes hikeit ſelfe, 
As Ienels loſt their glory-ifnegleRted, 
SoPrinees there tenownes, if not Ref] vetted 
' Tis now your honour (Daughcer)eo emtertaine 
The labour ef each Knight iq his device. 
Thai. Which to ror honour,lle perſorme. 


| . The frſ K night paſſes by. | 
King, Who is the firſt,that doth preferre bimſelfe? 
Thai. AKnight of $] perte(m y renowned father). 
And the device he bangs vpon his ſhield, : 
Is a blacke Ethyope reaching at the Sunn ; ; 
The werd; Laxina vita mibi.”* 
King. He loues you well,tharholds his life of you, 
.'T he ſecond Keopbt, | 
Who is the ſecond, that preſents himſelfe? 
T bai. A prince of Macedan(my royallFather) 
And the device he be:es vpun his Shield; 
Is an armed Knight, thar's conquered by a Lady. | 
The Mottothus 10 Spaniſh. Pae Per colerra ker Ea | 
24 'T be third Knight. 
King. And what'sthethird?- | | 
Tha. The third of Antnch:: andhis Sending 
A wrenrhe of Chiualry': the word, Me Pompey provexit _ 
"The forrth Knight, : 
King. What is the fourth” > -- 
Th«i, A burning Torch that's tu;ned ypſide downe ;; 
The word ; Qui me alit meextinguit, 
King. . Which ſhewes that beauty hath his powerand will, 
Which canas well erflame , as it can kill. } 
| The fift Knight, 
bat. The fift, an hand enuironed with clouds, - 
Holding out gold,that's by the touch-ſtone ride 


PR 4 > 2 he = ons 


-*Fhe Moto thin Sc fete 3; Ng) #95 * wh mn 
She fluy-Kvight) + 
Kivug And whath thefiuzond he which ce Kg bins 


ſe:tec with-fueh a graceful cautrefir-dalutned:? 
Thai. He ſcemes to'bec:sſixaoger: thus his Preſes in, 


A witheredBranch, that's (wifigigena nt 2p >. 
The Motto, ln bac [phuis, ' 


*A 


Kmg.A plete aubomar Hr che ceeiſneyb where n.be 4s | = 


he hopes by you hisfortuney'yes may : o 
1 .Lord,Bebad need | bh courwere frew.an 

any way ſpeake ia his iult commend ; For by his ruftic our-fide, 
hee appeares to Nays —_— carbs Wihiptioke then the 
Lance, 

2. Lord He nellaaybe A ranger, for he gounes TYT n honged 
triumph (trangely forni}s (2! 1 ( 

2. Lord. And on ſet purpoſe ler hisgemaur ruſt, 
Vnrill this eay, to ſcowre it inthe uſt; in; 1/7 

Kg. Opinioo's bur  favle;; 'thac makes-vs an EY 
The out ward habite, hyahSiawarl man, . 
Bur ſtay,the Knights #36 commingio;/ 33! bt 12y-od32 TENCal 
We will with-dtawiiva the, Gallery... | WOTY\ 


| Great Pater baerpoTion _ Knight, - 


Butiyake Xn and Kiighes framtihing. 
King, Knights ,toſay you at leomenteaſapr ous, 
I place vpon the yolume of your deedes;;;/ b 


 Asioa Title page, your warthis aemes 4.1. to ba ds54] 


Were maze then pau eupeX; or morothen's fir, 
Since euery worth in ſhew. tompmends k falſe : 
-Preparefor mirth, for mirth comes ara froſt, AF on £ 
You are princesand my gueſts, :- A346s TILE 
T h4i, But you my Kinghe aod p | 
' To whomthis wreathe of victory giue, x 
| And Crowne you King ef this dayes ha &, - 
Per: Tis more by fortune (Lady)thenbymeric. 
King. Call it by what yau will,the day youre, - 
And cre I hope,is nomethaticnuics i ah gf "281 


»+ C 
omg 


[1 


| . Pericles Princeof Tyre, 
- - TInframing an Actift, Art harhthus decreed, | 
- "To make {ome good, but others to exceed, © 
And you her laboured (cholter:comtQueene of th' feafh 
For ( daughterſo you are,here take your places” 
Martiall the reſt,as they deſerye his grace, © 
Knights. Wee are honoured much by good Simpnider. 
King. Your, preſent glads our dayes honour welouer, 
For who hates honour hates the God aboge, © _ 
AAarſh.'Sir yonder is your place. DEED 
Per. Some otheris more fir. 0%, 
1.Knight.Contend not fit for we are gentlemen, - « 
That neither jn our hearts nor outward cyes 
Enuy the great, or doe the low deſpile.: - 
You are right curteous Knights. 
King. Sic, fit, fit, NE | 
By /oxe (1 wonder) thag is King of thoughts, '* | 
Theſe Cares reſiſt me,henot thought _—_—_TT” TS cn 
Thai. By Inno (thatis Quicene of Matiage) © 
All Viands that Ieate do ſeetne vaſauory, GOES 
* Wiſhing him my mec2 :ſpre hee'sa gallant gentleman, El 
King. Hee's but a councry gentleman, has doneno'more 


o 


Then other Knightshilio dong, bis broke altaffe,”/ *,* 
- Orfo;{eHgt ES OS ISNnT 0 OUT Ann 
744, To mehe ſeemed a DiSmend'to glifſe, 
Fer. You King's Ps hke tomy fathers pitare, 
Which tels me inthatg ory cce he was, ©. 
\ And Princes iat like fars gbour his Throne, PRTIAT &-mho $ 
Andhe the-Sun, for them torenerence; RES 
None tharbeheld him bur ke lefſer lights, 
Did vaile their Crownesto his lupremacy ;. 


. 
. 
* - 


Where row bis ſonnelike'a Glo-worme in the night; 
- The which hath fhe in darknefſe none inlight; © 
'Wheteby I ſee that rime'srhe King of men, . 
. - For hee's their parents ang he is their graue, - . _ 
And giues them what he will.oot what they crave. 
Xing. whatare you merry, Knights? _- 
Knights. Who can be oaher inthisroyall preſence ? | 
Wy os A 


. __ 


_ % 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
- King, Heere with a cup that's Qurd vnto the brim, 
' As you doloue, fil} to your Miſtris lips, 
We drinke his healchto you, 
Kmnyght, Wethanke your grae. 
Kivg. Yer pauſea while z yon. Knight fits too POT, 
ASif che entertainment in our Court, 
Had not a ſhew might coumcruaile his worth : 
Note 1tno: you 7 baiſa? 
T her. What is's to me my father? 
King. O,-rtend my daughter, 

Princes in this ſhould live like Gods aboue, 

VWhe freely giucs to cuery)one that come to honour them : 

And Princes not doing ſo, are like ro Gnats,  -. 

W kich make a found, but kild, are wondred at: 

Therefere to make his cnterance more ſweet, 

Heere, ſay we drinke this ftanding boule of winto him. . 

Thai. Alafle my father,it beflesnor me, 

Vnto a firanger Knight to bee ſe bold, 

Fic may my proffer take foran offence,-. : 

Since men take womens guifts for impudence. 

King. How ? do as Ibid you or you" a mouc meelſe.. 
Thai. New bythe Gods,he could not pleaſe me better. 
| King. And futhermore tell bim,wedefrreto know of him, 

Of whence he is, his name and p Dark 8 _Sbe caries biz 
Tbes. The King my facher(fir)hach'drunke toyou, the fs | 
Fer, Ithanke him. 
Thai. Wiſhing:it ſo muck blood ynto your life. 
Per, I thanke both him-and you Jand plege him freely. Hee . 
T hai. And further he deſires co know ot!you, OY 

Of whence you are your name and Parentage. . 

Per, A gentleman of. Tyre, my name EOS» 

My education being in Artes and armies:. 

Who looking for 26uencures inche wotld, 

Was by the rough ſeas refrof ſhips and men, 

And after ſhipwracke, driven ypenthis ſhore, | 
Thai. Hethankes your Grace z names biwſelfe Pericles, 


A gentleman of Tyre,who oncly by miſfortune of the ſeas, 
Bercfr 


S. 


: Pericles Prince of T'yt6, 
Bereſc of ſhips and men, caft onthe ſhore, 
King. New by the Gods, Ipitty hismi{fortune. 
And will awake him from'his melancholy. 
Come gentlemen, we fitto long on trifles, 
And waRte the time,which lookes for otherreuels, 
Euen in yourarmours as you are addref?, 
Will well become a Souldiers dance : 
T willnot have excuſe with ſaying that | 
Lewd muficke isteo harſh for Ladies heads, 
Since they loxe men in Aries, as well as beds, 
7 ( = They danc " 
So, this was well aſked, t' was ſo well performde, 
Come fir heerre's a Lady that wants breathing too : 
And I haue heard, you Knights of Tyre, _ 
Areexcellent in making Ladies trip, 
And that their meaſures are excellent. 
Per.Jn thoſe that, praRiſe them, they are (my Lord.) 
King. Oh thars as much as you would be denyed 
Of your faire courteſie : vnclafpe, vnclaſpe. 
| | They devce. | 
Thankes gentlemen to all; all haue dene well, 
Bur you the beſt : Pages and Lights, toconduR 
Theſe Knights vncotheir ſcueral] Lodgings : 
Yours fir, we have giuen order be nextourowne, 
Pey. I am at your Graces pleaſure. | - 
King. Princes, it is too late to ralke of lave, 
And thats the marke I know you leuellat: 
Therefore each on betake him to hisreft, 
To morrow,all for ſpeeding'do their beſt. 


| Enter Hellianns and Eſcanes. 
Hef. No E ſeanesknow this of me, 
Antiocha from inceft liued not free: ; 
For which, the moſt high Geds not minding 
' Longerto wich-hold the yengeance that _ 
They had it ſtore, due to his haynous 
Capitall offences tnen inthe height and pride 
| , : 


"Hop yy Finke wy mW, | 
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With him ; "fon from ona came fer hi oy 
Vp thoſe bodies cuen v£0Joat Fey 16 RUNK , 
That « :!Ithoſceyes ad, md No, OT e's b —_ 
Scorne naw their hand ſhould giue them burjaN MS 5/4 WH 

Eſcanes. It was very ſitange... | 

H:!', And yet bs niſtice, foriha gh thisKirg wers great, 
His grea ueſle was 2 ud banish 2490s Thatt. ie | 
By buice had hisreward. , +. - Rs 

£ {caw, TIS Vary true. : ROT TRI RATS > Rl, 
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Enter oy or three FER | "0 6 on 
1. Lord. Sce, net a man'in privace: Fw ARR ., ali-2, Se 
Or counſel}, hath reſpe& with, himbucl 3 Wot 
2. L ordlis. ſha/Lnalonger orceuc without Feproofe; | ES 
3. Lord And,quift be:hy that will nor ſecond it. bn 
I. Lord, Foilbw meahgn.; Lox Halipang, wotd: igþ 1-4 . 
Hell. With me 2and welcomie,; day thy Lords 
1.Lord, Know qhaycurgrieſezar fant che ZR tuatr 
Aud now at kengthithey quer-flow their. bebe '4 
Hell. Your grietes, RAPE Tc 3 
Wrong not yourÞ ou; oue. "I 
Ts Lord ae too {cife Gig FR Wb = 
But if the Mus 44 irpy by ew L On 


' 
£ - 


Or know what ground's made phoed ; ” (* & > ; S | 
If in the world he liues wee” heel = Om == a2" r 
If in bisgraue hereſt gue] Had hin is on - ay 


And berefolu'd _—__ ro Sorin 8 vs: 
Or dead, giues caule.tamonu gerald, 

And es Vs tobur freeieieg. wy ak, 2 OS 

2 +Loyd,Whoſe death indeed, 5 the vor ng jn out Terliire; 

And knowin this Kingdome is: withour ahead, s fat I 
Like goody bulding let what Roo, #vdir-p- 
 Soonefallto ruine:-your noble {fe Mt 
That beſt knoweg: how to gil at how t6 nights, hl 
OWe thus ſubmit vatoour Sourraigne. | 


Peri Poipee: Tate 


Hell. Try hanaws cnlegbatepaaks 


Omer. Live noÞle Miegices;, YORLWS: 4. 02.97; it Y L146 


If that you loug Prince Paregler, farbeare, 

{Take I your wiſh Thnaetann Bas. EVE 
W her's banwrelyzaroliblefar a minuzes eaſe)... Dex. is 
Atwelue-month lovger;Jet mtingceate you... Fug 

To forbeare the abſence of your King ; | 

If in which time expired, he not returne, 

I (hall with ag*d patience heare-yeur. yoke, | 

But if I cannot win yets.codhnslout,../,-/.-,- 

Goe learchlikeNublezzlike: adbleSubiedts, | 

Andin ſuch ſearch, ſpend your aduenturous worth, 

Whom if.you findþatd-win'voto returne © __., 

You ſhall like Diamonds:fit about) bis Crowne... . 
1. Lord. To wiſalomezheeedfoole that pillogeyeeld, 2 

And fince Lord Hellicanenioyneth vs, © _;- 

| We with our trauels willetidecugr;! - 
Hell. Th2nyou loncys, we you, and wee 1ulaſpe bank | 

When Peeres thus knit a Hipgiianrever Ranch - Exit, 


Enter the Ki ing reniding of i Letterpad one dro, V5 
audthe'Kinghtomeete\bims" ' 1 1). - 

f. K«ight; "Good monow:tothegood Smmonidas. - \.. 

. King. Knititspfrom wy daughter this Tletyou know, 7 

That torthis eweluemonth; ſhee'|-noe ynderiake _.- | 
A martied eher reaſon tokerſdle is onely knowne, : ; 

| Whichfrom herbynomeancs can Iger.” 0, i 

_ 2, Knight Ny Wehovger acceſſetoker(my Lord) 


"34 Rho: Sr tio meanes,ſhebark fo Rtrictly 


Tyed her to herichambetithar cieirhpoſibles:t © _. 
One twelue Moonchiddredberiynare Diane «bw :. 
This by the eye of (inbichath ſhe vowed, a 
And on her Virgin honour will nor bieake. |, -: -- 
3.Kuight, Loth to bid farewell; werakeour lexues.. 
Km. So, they art well-diſpmebr, v: - 4) /1; RT 9 
Now to my daughters Letter ; ſhe celomehoer,. 


-, Shee'l CR a 


Pericles Pike of Tyve, 
Or never more to view ner day nor lighe,” 
Tis well Miftris,y our choice agrees with mine, 
Thike that well : nay how abſolute ſhee's in it,” 
Not minding whether diſlike or no. 
' Well, I do commend her choyce, and will no longer. 
Haue it be de'ayed ſoft, heerehe comes, 

I mult difſemble it. 


© Enter Pericles. 
Per. All fortune to the good Simenides; 
King. 10 you as much : : Sir, T ac beboliling to you, 
For your {weet muſicke' this aft night: | 
I do proteſt my cares were never berter fed | 
With ſuch delightful pleaſing harmony.::- + 
Per. It is your | graces phnnoipp emma, | 
Not my deſert, 
Kg. Sit, You are Muficks maſter. t 
Per. The worſt of all ge Lord) 
Kmyg. Let me aske youonething. . & 55.4 
Whar do you thinke of my daughter,fir ; 
Per. A'moft vertuous Princeſle,: - - war 
— King, And ſhee'sfaire too,is ſhenor A... 
Per. As afaireday i = Summer : ron faire. 
King. Sir my daughter.thinkes well of ns, 
I fo nx. 39h yourabibizebermslleeg,o of « 
And ſhe will be your Scheller ; therefore looke to it. 
Per. I am vnworthy to be ber ſchoolemaſter. . 
King. Ste thinkesnctſo; peruſethis ingelſc. | 
Per. What's heere, a [erter, that.heloues' Sie Kage of Tyre: 
Tisthe Kings ſubtilty to-haucmy lifes ,., __ T 
Oh ſeeke' nor tointrap me-gracious Lord, FR 
A ftranger and giftreficd gentlegjan, | 
That neuer aimde ſo high to loue your daughter, 
Bur bent all office ro honour her. _ | 
Kmneg. Thou haſt bewitcht my daughter, 
- Andthou art a villaine,] 
Per. By the Gods I hauenot ; never aid thought - 


> 
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Pericles Primceef Tyre; .... 


_ Of mine leuy offence ; ner neuer did my aQiangs 
Yet commence,adeed might gaineherloue, 
Or your diſpleaſure: | 
King. Traitor,thou lyeſt. 
Per, Tcaytor ? | 
King. 1 traytor. 
Per. Euen in his throate, vnlefle he bea King, - 
That cals me traitor I returne the lye, 
King. Now by the Gods I'deapplaud his courage. 
Per.My aQtiensare as noble as my thoughts, . 
That nener relifht of a baſe difcents © _. - 
I came ynto your Court for houours cauſe, 
And not tobe arebellto our ſtate ; 
And he that otherwiſe accounts of me, 
This ſword ſhall proouc hee's honours enemy, 
King. No? kherecomes my daughter,ſhe can witnefle ie. 


| Emer Thaifa..: 
Per. Then as you are as vertyaus,as faire, 
Reſolue your angry fi..her, ifmy tongue 
Did ereſolicite, or my handſubſcribe 
To any fillable that madeloue to you ? | 
"Thai. Why fir if you had who takes offence, 
Atthat would make me glad? , __ 
King. Yea miftris, are you ſo peremptory ? 
Ianrgtad of.it withall my.hearc, by 
Tle came you ile bring you infubieRion. Afiar.. 
Will yon not having, my conſent, | | . 
Beſtow your loue and your aff<ions, | | 
Vpon a ftranger.? who for ought I know, - Aſide. 
May be (nor can T thinke the conraty) 
Asgreat in bleod as my lelfe.. 
Therefore heare you miſtris,eyrher frame- 
Your will co mine ; and you fir heare you, 
Eytber be ruP'd by me, @r Ilemake you 
Man and wife; nay,come your hands 
And lips muſt fealt it roo : being ioynd, | DES 
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: Je thus your hop c&tetthF papal 110” -, 
E- both pt 6 Es EY 


God giue you ioy; hea he 
Thai, Yes, if youloue me fir. > 


LR E 
Per, Euen as my life or blood charfolfirghe;s! Qs? 2D A p 
King. Whatare you both agreed?» $162 "£55 8 Bl ; 
Amb, Yes tit 123.4 i= x IO3VETS L, por 4 
King It pleaſeth me Al Ra thii{ſee pou rs ks 
Ad then with whar HL aA bis Yours bedzicn 5 arm iro 3.4) "ul ; 
Enter Goipep 3915492 72h 2202 2:11 Eabwned Ac 
Now ylecpe (ak ang» 3 downs 916enoitic ders 
No du but ſhores about.the houfe.- 1 Fug tin iN won zdT 
Made lower by the ore-FEbeaſt; WHT HG 63:1 v2 [ 
Ot bis mott poinpous Tanirge fed OP od o3 xift br 
The Cat with eyneof Burning coeke, 0-2 51:47: G 3807 2 br A. 


Now coutcigs (rota the MORGHOI 7 4.221 2f Herthanw) aifY 
And Cricket hnp'#t the otro - »& " 22109 349 co rei 
Are the blither for their drouth : | 
Hymen hath brought the Britſets bed;* + "W 
Whereby the lofle of maydencheady 28 978 (199% 25 1% (Tn 
A babe is moulded, by acteg707 yo !t, - T1 A Ogaeane, NG} 257 
And time thar is ſo brief y ſpent? 2ICubocf! york, 9 'Gtet9 bid 
With your fine fancies quail each; - EROE 
"Vhat's dumbcin(hew; He paired proc, NY 


: Dumbe Shew, ©” C42 
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Entes Pericles i” Simontde; at ox Bidicignt honda Moſſons 
ger meetesthem knerler, & giner Porieles & lever, Pevicles ſhane? 
it Stronides , the Lords kneels to him ; thin ener Thiayſa inith 
child, with. Lychorida « Nurſe; the King ſhowar ther the:letter fe 


| Tetoyoes x * ſhes and Pericles” Nr Feet If WP agar 6m V 


By many adearne and painefull eve 24 2935995 
Of Peres, thecarcfull fearch, * 77 7 nano ny Lhe Yy 
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, \ By thefoure oppoſing Crignes, © C219 SLORY To Y Iz 
IS Which the World cogertier joqmes, GT ya bg ogy C 
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Canfteed the WO at laſt _—_— 
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Perizles Prince of. Tyre. 


Fame anſ wering the moſt ſtrange enquire, | F Io 


To'th Court of King Symonides, ' ' 7 62 57/4. 


Are letters btought,the renour theſe : 
Antiochua and his daughter's dead, 

The men of Tyrw,on the head 

Ot Hellicanu would ſeton SSBE Te 
The crowne ef_Tyre,but he will-noze : © 
The mutany, he'tliere haftes t' opreſſe; 
Sayestothem, if King Perirler : 
Come not home intwice fixe Moenes, 

He obedient to their. doomes; © ' 

Will take the Crowne? 'the ſum of this 
Brought hither to Pemlapoln, * 

Irery ſhed the Regions round, 
And eucry. one with claps can ſound, 
Our heyre apparant is #Kitſp:« © '/ 


Who dreampt ?.who thoughr of fach athing ? 12266531 


Brigfe, hemuſt hence departts Tyre, 

His Queene with chikde; makes ker defire, 
Which who ſball croff5aleng to goe, 
Orit w_ - their PENS wo 
Lychorida het Nurſe flice takes; . 
And ſoto ſea,;theni veſtthakes, 

On N eptave: billow,halfe the flood, 
Haththeir Keele cut : but fortune meou'd 
Varies againe:the grieſlee North / 
Diſgerges ſuch a tempeſt ſerth, 

That as a Ducke for life that driues. 

So vp and downe the pours ſhip diues : 
The lady (hreekes, and well-z-necre, 
Dotk fall in trauile with her fearc:_ 

And what evſues inthis ſelfe Rorme, 

Shall for it ſclſe, ic ſelfe perferme-” 

I nil} relate, ation may . 
Conuenicatly tho reſt conuay x 
Which mightnot ? what by meis told; 

In your imagination hold : - ge 


- 
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Pepicles Prinieof Hwe.. 


This Stage,the Ship, vpn whole De a 
The ſcas toft Pericles, appeares to ſpeake. 
Exit Gower. 


LY : "$P*px | ig; re? 4 


Evnter Pericles on ſhipboord. _ 
Per. The God of this great vaſt, rebuke theſe ſurges 
Which waſh both heauen and hell,and thou haſt 
Vpon the Windes command, binde them in Braffe 
Hauing cald them from the deepe,,O Rill 
Thy dearning dreadfull thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble ſulpherous flaſhes : O how £ ichor«de? 
How decs my Queene ? then florme yenomouſly, 
Wilt thou ſpeat all thy ſelfe? the Sea ans wal 
Is a whiſper inthe eares of death, : 
Vnheard Lichorida ? Ludima, oh! I 
DiuineRt patronefle, and my wife, , .gentle .. Ps, 3s 
To thoſe that cry by night, comey Deity. 4 
. Aboard eur dauncing Boat, may poly the Pangs_. Keg reps | 
Of my Queenes trauailes. Now Lichoriae. 1137 1. I jt5 
ho Emer Lychorias. - kid, 4 Ts 4's _ 
Lych. Heere is nothing tos young for Aa ach, j1. os 
Who if it had —— RES T am like to p hes p oh wohels we 
Takein your armes this pecce of your dead Quecne, =” 
Per, How now Lychorida? | 
L.yeb. Patience good fir ds not affiſt the ſtore, 
Heere's all that is left liuing of your _ ; 
A little Daughter,for the ſake of it. | * 
Be manly, and take comfort. | 
Per, O you Gods! 
Why do you make ys loue your geedly pifts, 
And ſnatch thery ſtraight away 2 
We heere below, recall not what we giue, 
And therein may vſe honour with you. 
Lych. Patience good fir,cuen for this charge. 
Fer. Now milde may be thy life, 
Fer a more bluſterous birth bad mcuer Babe: | 
Quiet and gentle thy condition ; Hf b 
| For thouartthe ruddlicſt welcometo this world, 


Y , fl 


Pericles Prince of T:y14; 
That euer was Princes childe happy what fellows; 
Thou haſt as chiding a Natiuity, | 
As Fire, Ayre,Wacter,Earth,and Heauen canmake, 
To harold thee from the womde: 
Euen at the fir, thy lefle is more then can | 
Thy portage quite, with all thou cant finde heere : 
Now the goed Gods throw their beft eyes ypon it. 
Enter two Saylers. 
1,Sayl. what courage fir ? God faue you. 
Per. Courage euough,l do net feare the flaw, 
It hack dene co me the worſt :yet for the laue 
Of this peore infant, this freſh new ſea-farer, 
I would it would be quiet. _ 
I.$ez/.Slack the bolins there ; thou wilc not,wile thou ? 
Blowand ſplit thy ſelfe, + 
2Sayl.. . But ſea-roome, andthe brine and clewdy billow 
Ekifle the Meene: I.care not. | 
1.54z/.$ir,your Queene muſt ouer board, 
The ſea workes hie, the winde is lowd, 
And will not lye cill-he ſhip be cleared of the dead. 
Per.That's yqur ſuperſtition; , - MY 
x1.Parden ys fir;this is alye with ys at Sea it hath bin ill ob- 
ſcrued And we are tropg incaſterne, therefore briefly yeeld her. 
' Per. As youthinke mcete,for ſhe muſt ore board ftraight, 
MoR wretcheg Queene, | | 
Lychor.Heere the lies fir, : 
Per. A tirrible child-bed haſt thou had(my deare) 
Nolight,to fire, the ynfriendly Elements 
Forgot thee veterly nor have I time 
T o biing thee hailowd to thy graue,but Rraighe 
Muſt caft thee ſcarſely coffind in oare, 
W here fora Monument vpon thy benes, 
The ayic remaining lampes.the belching Whale, 


_ humming. water maſt ore. wheliae thy corps 


Lyivg with fimpl: ſhels : O Lychorids, FL 

Bid Neftor bring me Spices, Incke and Paper, 

My Casket and my lewels,and bin Nicewder 
Ih 


Peritles\ Prinite of Tyres 


Bring me the Sxtin Comms ; Nythe Babe * 
Vpon the Piilow ; hic thee, whules I foy ' 
A pricitly farew ell toker: lodatnely, wormarr, 
2. Sir, we hauec a Chelt beneath che hatches, 
Caulke and bitumed re2ay, | 
Per. I thanke the: Meriner fy what coift is this & 
2. We a1e neere Tharſus. 
Per, Thithar gentle Marriner, 
Alter thy courſe for Tyre , when canſt thou reach it? 
2. By breake of day, if the winde ceaſe, - <p 
Per. O make for Thrſns, 
There will I v.(ite Cleon for the Babe 
Cannot bold out to 7 yras; there Ne ſeaue it - 
At carefull nnfing : goe the wayes geod Maritier, 
Lc bring the body preſently. | 
Exit, © 
Enter Lord Cerymon with #  ſernant, 
Cer. Phil: mon, hoe. 
Enter Philengow. © 
* Phyl. Doth'm my Lord call > FIC 
Cer.Get fire and meate for theſe poore men, 
Ic hath beenea turbulet and Rormy night, 
- Ser. have beenein many ; bur ſuch 2 vighe: 26 Thy 
Tillnow Ineare indured. - | 
Cer, Your Mafier will be deadere you rerurnez 
Ther's nothing can be miniſtred to nature, 
That can recouer biim - giue this to the Pothecary, 
And tell me how it whrkes: 


Enter two Gentlemen. 

rt. Gent. Good motrow. | 

2. Gert, Good morrovwy to your Lordhip, 

Cer. Geutlemen, why do you fhrre ſ@carly? 

1. Gent. Sir, our lodgings ſtanding bleake vponthe ſea 
Shooke as ifthe earth id uake- : 
The yery principles'did ons to rendand all co topple, 

Peur ſurprize and feare, made me to leaue the hovle, 
| 2, Get, 


Perzcles Pronce of Tyre: 


2.Gent.Thatis checauſe wee trouble you ſo early, 
Tis not our husbandry. 

Cer:O you lay well, 

T.Gex:.But T-much maruaile that your Lordſhip 
Hauirg rich attire about you,fhould at theſe early hourgs 
| Shake off the golden ſluwber of repoſe {tis moſt range 
Nature ſhould be ſo couuerſant with paine, 

Being therets nor compelled. 

Cer.I hold it euer Vertue and Ciinning. 

Were cndwomers greater,then Nobleneſle and Riches, 
Careleſle h:yres may che two latter darken and cxpeas ; 
But immoreality atcends the former, 

Making a'man a God: 

Tis knowne,Teuer Rludied PhyGcke, 

Through which ſecrec Art,by turning ore Authotity,. 

I haue together with my praiſe, made familiar 

To me and to my aide, the beſt infuſions that dwels 

In Vegitiues,in Mettals,Stones : and can ſpeake of the 
Diſturbances tha: Nature works,and of hereures ; 

W hich doth dive m_ a morecontent in ccurſe of truedelight 
Then to be thirſty after tottering Honour, 

Or tye my pleaſure vp in (ilken Bags, 

To pleaſe the Foole and Death. 

2.&eut,Your henour hath through Epheſas, 
poured foorth your charity,and hudereds call themfelues 
Your Creatures ; who by you hane beene reſtored, 
And not your knowledge, your perſonall paine, 

But even your purſe ſtill open, hath built Lord Cerimvee 
Such Rtrong renowne, asneuer (hall Cecay. .. 


Emtty two or three with a Cheſt. 
S$er.So,lift tt ere, 
Cer, What's that ? 
Ser.Sir,cuen-now:did the ſea tofle vP ypon or ſhqure 
This Chet; tis of ſome wracke. 5g | 
Cer,Setit downe;z let vs looke ypon it... - 
Gent.T1s like a Coffin, fir. 
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Pericles Primet of Tyre, 


Cer, What ere it be,tis wondrous heauy ; 
Wreneh it epen ſtraight: | 
It the (cas ſtomacke be ore-charg'd with gold, 
Tis a good conſtraint of Fortune icbelches ypon vs. 
2. Cent,Tisſo,my Lord. 4 
Cer. How cloſe tis caulktand bottomd, did the ſea caſt. it yp? 
Ser. I nenerfaw ſobuge a billew fir,as toſt it ypon ſhore. 
Cer. Wrenchit open ; it ſtuels moſt ſweetely in my ſence; 
2. Gent, A delicate Odour. 
Cer. As cuer hit my noftrill: ſe, yp with it, 
Oh you moſt potent Gods! whats heere, a Coarſe? 
2. Gen. Moſt firange, . | 
(er. Shrowded jn cloth of Rate, balmd and eacreaſured 
With full bags of ſ{pices,z Paiport to Apollo, TTY 
Pertect ine in the ChariaRers. | 


Heere [ gins to vnderfland, 

Ifere thrs Coffin drine 4 land, 

1 King Pericles hath le# 

This Onetne, worth all our mundaix coft; 
W he findes her, give her burying, 

She was the danghter of a King, 

Beſides thi treaſure for « fee, 

The Gods requite bs charity. 


If thou liveft Pericles, thou haſt a heart | 
That cuen crackes for woe this chanc'd to night. 

2. Gent, Moſt likely fir. 

(cer. Nay certainely to night, for looke how freſh ſhe lookes, 
They were toe rough,that, threw her ia the ſea. 
Makea fire within, fetch hether al my boxes in my Cloſer, 
Death may yſurpe on nature many howres., 
And yetthe fire of life kindle againe the ore-preft ſpirits, 
T heard of an Egyptian that had nine koures bene dead, 
Who was by gead appliance recouered, ; 1 

Enter one with Napkivs and Fire. 

Well ſaid, well faid,the flce and cleathes, 


Pericles Primet of Tye: 


The rough and wofull muficke that we haue; 
Cauſc it to ſound T beſeech you: 
The Viall once mere ; how thou ſtirreſt thou blecke ? 
The muſicke there :1 pray you giue her ayre ; 
Gentlemen,,this Q ucene will live, * 
Nature awakes a warme breath out ofher; 
She hath n6t bene entranc'tt aboue fiue hourxes, 
See how ſhe gins te blow into lifes flower againe. 

I. Gen,The heauens through you, encreſeour wonder, 
And ſers vp your fame foreuer. 

Cer.She is aliue, behold her eyelids, 
Caſes to thoic heauenly.iewels which Pericles hath loſt, 
Begin to parttheir fringes of bright gold, 
The Diamonds of a molt praiſed water deth appeare, 
To makethe world twice rich, liue,and make vs weepe, 
To hearce your fate,faire creature, rareas you ſceme to be . 

 Shemoner. 

. Thai,O deare Diana, where am I? where's my Lordy 
What world is this? © — * as 

2.Gevt.Is notthis ftrange?” © 
» :1-Gent,Moſt rare. .. | 
* Cer .Huſh(my gentlentighbour)lend me your hands, 
To the next chamder beare her,get linnen ; 
Now this matter muſt be lookt too, for the relapſe 
Is mortall : comc,come,and Eſculapine guide vs. 

T bey carrie ber away  Exenutonnes. 


Emer Pericles at Tharſ#s,with Cleon Dionizia. 
Fer.Moſt honoud Clcon,l nauft needs be gone, 
My twelue months are expirde; and Tyre ſtands 
In a peace : you and your Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulnefſe, The Gods make yp the reft ypon you 
El:on.Y our ſhakes of fortune,though they hannt you. 
Morrally, yet glance full wendringly on Ys. 


Diev.O your ſweeteQ- ucene ! char the ſri fates had pleaſed 


'Youkad brought her hither te hauebleſt mineeics with here 
Per. We connet but obey the powersaboue vs? 


| Could 


Pericles Primge of Tore: i) 1 
Could I rage and rqreas dath.the ſeaſhelies iN, RR 7 
Yercheend muſt be as tis : my gentle babe CMarins, | 
\W hom (for ſhe was borie-at ſea.) I have named fo, 
Heers I change yourcharity! withall; Jeauing her 
The intant of your ca:e,be'ceching you to give, her 
Trincely training,chaprhe'inay;be manperdaofbe is borne, 
Cleon, Feare not(my Lord)bur thinke your Grace, , 
That fe. my Country with your Carne, fer which, | 
Te peoptes prayers: dailyt3ll ypon you. mult in yourchilde 
Be chuug i 63, 1: neglect ſhould thezein make we vile, 
Tae ccm non body by yourelicu'd,' . ; - ..... | 
Wou!d force me rony duty, but if tothat, ' _ 
My nature nced a fpurre, the Gods revengeit 
Vpon me apd mine, roche <nd of generation, . . 
Per.1 belecue you;yaur hogour and your geodnifſe, 
Teach mee toc without your yowes till Ihe be martied, *' 
Maddam, by bright Diana, whom we honour, 
All vaſifterd ſhall his heyres of nine remaine, 
Though I ſbew will ioft; ſo Itake my leaue: 
Good Maddam, make me blefledgio your cre | 
In bringing vp my childe. EE” hee. 
Djon. I hauc one my ſelfe; who {hall not be mare deereto my 
reſpeRthenyours my Lotd. - CO SORTS 
Per. My thaks and prayers. SPI ee Dh 't 
Cleon.Wee'l bring your graces tothe edge of the ſhore, then 
giue you vp tothe maſked Af oprome , and the gentlelt windes of 
heauen, oy pong wa hoe 
Per. | will embrace your offer come deereft Madame, 
Onoteares Lychorids, notcares looke to. your little Miftris , on 
whoſe grace you may depend heercafter : come my Lord, 


v1 { 


Enter Cerqmon and T haifa« 
Cer. Maddam, this Letter, and ſore certaine Iewels, 
Lay with you in your Coffer, which are at your command: 
Know you the Character? | | ; 
That. icis my Lords,chat I was fhipt area, 1 well remember, 
©aea on my learning time :but whether chere deliuered , by = - 
j SIN \ df 


WA OE HR Wm Mp ALA va css 


gd » 


Pericles Irince of Tyres. 
holy Gods, cannor ri rightly Cs Ges King Pore my wade - 
ed Lord] nere fhall *xdne,s velbell Suory, will ray 
I neuer more haue joy. : 
{ler. Maddam if this you purpoſe; as ”e fone, 
Dienaes Temple isnort diſtant 
Where you may abidetil dacvenpie,.. . 
Moreover if you pleaſe aNeece of mminGs: TY 
Shall their attend you, : Gaicts þ 
Thai. My recompraceithankn gy, 41.ovvin b4 an had 
Yer azy good will is great, the gift ſmgll..; ' : -» Batt : 
Enter Gower.» oi 1s ob ny heed od 
Gower, 1 Pericles arriudy as Tres... 
Welcomd and ſetled to his ownedeſite? i - : C0 50 
His wofull Queene WL \d 5N! 1599 bar Nt-2rt vid 


ynto Dex ther's a votarifſe, |): /:1 © 

Now te Marina bend your 245-4 465%; 
Whom our faſt growing ſcene mult find 
AtTherſur,and by Eleontraind , -/ 

In Mufickes letters, who hath gaind- ; - FO ; 201 is 
Ofcducation all the grace y 91 51mg) GN 
Which makes high both cheart and place: * | [1 
Of general! nels, bur alacke "IT; 2 10 2 23! >6Li 
That monſter Enuy oft the wracke- 1 
Of earned praiſe, Aſarinac life,. \;; 

Secke to take off by treaſons knife, 

Andia this kinde, our Cow hath 

One daughter and a full growne wench, 

Euen ripe for marriage fight + this Maid, 

Ae Goa hows hor ſhe 6. 

Wy euer With Mate. | | 

Beet when they weaude | oe floked fike; 

With fingers lon white as milke, _. 
Or when ſhe would with ſharpe encedle wound, 
The Cambricke which ſhe me more {ound 
By burting it, or whentovith Luce 

She PID? made the night bed. nite, 


Pe ridlty rape” you” "ne 


That pop cn 1 7 whip vodgty 190003 L,obcr) yior 
She would with rich andconſtanc ped, | wp 2297 1. ba] bob 
Vaile coher Miftreſſe D;a» Hill, OT $1470 944 12272 


This Phr/oten celieits TING * 'J YOY 4 Þ 4, eat BIv. Ex 
With abſolute Marine: fo 175 325th onet oli Drannret 


The Douc of Paphos might with the ar{p_" 6 Yer HOY 373648 
Vie feathers white, Aarinagets' 7 557 SIT 1311.70, 
All praiſes which are paide by debts, bd. be DI: \2t aaa t: 
And notas giuen, ras. 7 45; 12159 T0327 VIAAED Y- | 
In #Syletex all gracefull madrkes, 1 ,3£I1V 21 " Ui boon ya. 
That Cleevs wife with enuy rare,” IG oa | | 
Apreſcnt murderer does pripir N 5% Saigettc] rants 1 
For good CMxrma, that hard 3 B2ia9k be ini Vf 
Might ſtand peercleſſe by joy 5 2899063 ion UH 
The ſooner her vile choughts to ng” $32 82” Kal O71 
L jcboriag our Nurſe is dead, TT rY 4 e123 874 


And curſed Dronrzs hart 
The pregnant inftcuimnentof wrath. 


Preſt for this blow, the ynboracevent,'/ > + 421321 e23o{ng 34 £11 
Idocommend SO my q 2613 ile no:46aWb3 tc) 
Only I carried winged Time," ''* nts dig} Arid a5; Wye 


PoRtc on the lame feete of my rime 

Which neuer eonld I fo conuay, 

Vnlefle your thoughts went on = wayn | | | 
Dionize doth appearec, be 45% x7 © , nt oe 3 igo? - 
With Leonme & murderer. fi. Ents: Same ie! cots fi br 


Enter Dionix.a ad Leaning, 


Dion. Thy oath remember, thou haſt PIPER to us i ris but . | 
blow, which neuer ſhall be knowne , thou'caaft not 26 Ming ie 
the world ſo ſoone, to yeeld thee ſo much profit”, lernot tonſci- 
ence whichyis but cold, in flaming thy loue boſome, enflamie too 
nicely, ner let pitty, whicheuen women haue cat off, meſe thee | 
buc be'a ſoldiourto thy putpoſe, **_ | 

Leon. I will doo't, but yerſhe is a goodly creature. 

Dex, The fitter chenthe Gods ſhould have her, 


Heere ſhe comes weepingfor fer yn Miftreſſe death, —_ 
+ - ou 


Periales Prince of Tyre : 
Thou artreſolu'd?  _ ; .,, 1. +/ R 
Leon. | am refolu'd. | - 


Enter Marina with a baſket, of flowers. : 
Mar No: I willrobbe Tel of her weede to ftrew thythe 
with Flowers : the yellewes,blewes, the purple Violets, 
rigolds, fhajl as a Carpet hang. vpon thy graue, while 
dayes do laſt, Aye me poore maide,bornein. atempelt; when my 
mother dide:this world to me is like a laſting ſtorme,me hurrying 
from my friends. . MT WANCISLY rag wr 
Dro, How now Martina? why.de'ye weepe alone? Xe? 
How chauce my daughter is not with.you?, _.',  .. _ 
Doe norconſume my blood with forrowing, 
Yeu hauc anurſe of me, Lord how your tauour's 
Chang'd with this vuprofitable woe: _. _. | 
Come giue me your flowers, crc the ſeg marre ir, 
Walke with Leowine, the ayre is quicke chere, _ 
And it pierces 2ud ſharpensthe ſtomacke z _ _. 
Come Leonme take her by che atme, walke with her, 
Alar. No 1 pray you, Ile not bereaue you af your ſeruant, 
Dion, Come, come , Ile lone the King your father , andyour 
ſelfe , with more then forraine heart ; wee cuery day be pu him 
heers, when hee ſhall come and finde our Paragon., teall reports 
thus dlaſtcd.. Hee will repent the breadth of his great voyage 
blame both my Lord and-mee, that wee have taken.nocare to 
your beſt courſe, Gol pray you, walke and be chietfull ence a= 
gaine; reſerue. that excellent compleRion, which did Reale the 
eyes of yong andold, _ | | 
Carenot for me, Ican goc home alone. 
' fer, Well, I will go, but yer Ihane no defireto it. 
| Dio. Come come, Iknow 'tis good for you : 
Walke halfe an howre Levine, at the leaft, | 
Rememer what I haue ſaid. . 
' Leon. T warrant you Madam. | 
Dijon. le leaue you my; ſweet Ladyi, fora while : pray walke 
ſoftly , doe uot heate your blo 0d; what, 1 muſt hanea care of 
you. , 


"oY Mar 


y 


Pericles Pince of Tyre. 


Mer My thinks ſweet Madame-s the winde W efterly rhat 
blowes ? 

Leox.South. weft. | 6 

 CMar-When I was borne,thewinde was North, 

Loon.Waft fo? _ | RTE TOE h 

Mer,My facher, as' Nurſe faith, did never 'feate, but eryed 
good ſea-men to the faylers, ' galling his Kingly hands hai ng 
ropes, and claſping tothe Maft. endured a fea that almoft bur 
che decke, ; ; | | 

Leon'When was this? 

Afar.When I wag borne; neu erwas waucs nor winde more. 
violent,and from the ladder tackle, waſhes.off acanuss clymer, 
ha, faith one, wilcout? and with a dropping indufitry they skipe 
from fterne to terne : the Boar-{waine whiſlles,and the Maſter 
calles and trebles their coufuffor. + E354 | 

Leon.Come,lay your prayers. 

Afar. What meane you ? © 

Leon If you require aliule ſpace for prayer, T grontit pray, 
but be nottedieus, for the Gods are quicke of eare, and Tam 


ſworne to do my worke withhafte- 

Her Why will you kill me? | 
Lton;To fatisfic my Lady. DOE PESf40, 2I0QUL 13LIf vg 
Mear.Why would ſhehaneme kildnow ? us I ean remember 

by wy troth , Tncuer did her kurtin all my tife, I never” fpake 

bad word, nordid iltrurne to any - living creature belceve mee 
now,I nencr kitd 4 Mouſe, nor hurt a Flie : Itred vpoi' « wormie 
once againft my will,but T wept for ir, "How haut T offenided* 
wherein my death might yeeld her any profite, or my life iraply 
her any danger ? .. oO EE I att ET RING. 
Leow.My Commiſfipn is not to reafon ofthe deed,but Jv0't. 
Afar. You will nor to0't for all the world] hepe3- you are 
well fauoured,and your tookes fore-ſhew you hatica very gen- 
tle hearr, ] ſaw you lately when you caught hurt in parting 
two that fought : good-ſooth.it ſhewd well 'in yon,do fo now, 
your Lady ſeckes my life, come you berweene, and {ave poore 
me the weaker, | : F & 
Leon,] am ſyorne,and will diſpatchy 
_ | | Emer 


Pericles Prizze of Tyre, - 


| Emer Plrates, | 
Pirat 1. Hold vilaine. - Y; | FE 
Privat 3. A prize prize. 
&d Pirat 3 Halfe part rates, halfe part.Come lets haue her aboard 


fodainely yo 
Exter Leone. 


L eov. Theſc roguingtheeues ſeruetbe great (ary valdes and 
they hate ſciſed: CHarineJether goe, ther's no hopeſhee will re- 
borne! Ile ſ\were hee's dead and throwne ies repon er, Heſee 

, pethaps they will nor pleaſe themſelues vppon Not 
carry her abeard, if ſhee rewaine, 
Whomthey heue raniſhr, muſt be flaine. 


PFuter the three Hens 

p Ender « Bonlt, © 

Bowls. Sir. 

Pazder. Seatch tbomatket narrowly, Medline! is full of gal- 
A , wee loſt too inach money this mare, by beiog too wench= 

e 

Baad. We were nener ſo tpuch eut of creauures , weehanebue 
poore Clitee, and they can doc no morethenithey can do, and they 
with continuall ation are as good as rotten, _ 

 Parder. Therefore lets baue'Frefh cnes whatere wee! payfor 
them, if there be not 2 conſcience to be oſde in euery ade; wee 

all iever roſper- 

"Band. Thou Taieft trite, tis not our bringing vp of poore ba« 
. flards, a3. Ichinke 1 hairs brought fome ctleuen. 

Bowlt, 1 rocleucn and btoughtthem downe wk 
But thallt fearch the marker? | | 

Bad. What elſe main? thefluffe weekave A firong bends will 
blow irto pieces, they are fo pitrifulffodden. . 

Paxder. Thou faift true,ther's rtyo ynwhel{emein conſcience, 
the, poore T hran/t/uariar is dead thatlay withthe ll bapgedge 
Boult. | ſhe quickly ponpt bits Fog made hin OI 

3 


Exit. 


Pericles prince of- Tyre, f 


for wormes, but Ile go ſearch the market ; 
Pand.Three or foyre thouſand Chickeens were as prety a 
Proportion to liue quietly, and ſo giue puter. «a 
Baud.Why. to giue quer I pray you? Isit a, ſhame to get 
when weare old > 22108: 5129 2Ul&H, 15k 
Pand.Oh our credic comes not in like the Commoditic, nor 
the commodity wages not with the danger : therefore,if in our 
yonths we could picke vp ſome pritty eftate,t' where no? amile 
to k:epe our doore hatch'd; befides,the ſore termes wee ſtand 
vpon with the gods,will be ſtrong. with ysfor giuing ore+ , 


B14 Come, other ſorts offendas well as, we. 


\ .Pard As wel as we; [, and better too, weioffend worle, nei- 
ther is our profeſſion any Trade, it's .o.calling : bnt here comes 
Boulc. {at} 5 6 LEY Joke; 


Enter Bonlt with the Pirates, and Adarina.: 


Boult. Come your wayes my maſters,you ſay'ſhce's a virgine? 
Sayl* O fir. we doubt not. | _ 
Bonlt. Maſter, I haue gone through for this peece you ſee, 
Ifyoulike her, ſo; if; not, I hauc loſt my eacteſt. 
Band. Bolt, ha's ſhe any qualities? Sh EE EN. 
Bowlt. She has a ati ots well,and has excellent good 
cloches : thers no farther-ueceſſicy af qualities can make het be re- 
Fuſd. | | | 
' Band. Whor's ber price, Boalt,. , | | 
- - Bomlt;E cannot þe-abarcd one doit of a thouſand peeces. 
Pand.Well, follow me my malters, you ſhall haue your mone 
preſently : wite, take herin, inftcuct her what ſhee has.to do that 
fhe may not be raw in her entertainment, * Ep” 
B «xd. Boxlt,take you the markes ons the colour ef her haire, 
complexion, height, age, with warrant © 


1t of her virginity, andcry ; 
He that will giue moſt , ſhall bauc her firſt. Such a maiden-head 
wearenocheap thing , it men were as they haue bene : getchis 
done-as I command you, : I 
Boxlt. Performance ſhall follow. br © 
| Adar. Alackethat Leonine was ſoflacke, fo flow: _ Exn. 
He ſhould haue firucke, not ſpoke ; 


Or 


Peritlet Prince of Tyee;” 
Or that theſe Pirates, vorinovghbarbareus, // DALEN 
Had not ore-beerd throwne pr roferks had worker did 

| Band. Why weepe you prettpone? ws 
- "Afar. Thatiamy V 

Band. Comexte godrhavedonerber pars in you. | 

Mer, I accuſe themnor,. © - =E 
_ Band. Youaredelightiato my hands, 

Where you are like ro live. © 
- AdariThe mere my faulr, to ſcape his _ 
Where 1 was like to die. 

.  Bexd:L:aud you ſhall live i in pleaſure, 

| Alar.No; 

Band: Yes indeede ſhall you,and rafte Gentlemen of allfaſhi- 
ons. You ſhall farewell ;/you ſhall have the difference ofall com< 
plexions1 whar, de'yeRopyourcares? 

Mer. Are you a woman?! 

Bavd. What would you haue meeto deejf I bee not a-woinan ? 

Ads. Ati honeft woman,” orinota woman, 
hinge der why x; Come yr + pogo fging ; 

t with'y v5 ares ing , an 
muſt be bowed: pa brat f LL 

LMear. The Gods defend me. 

Bisd: If it yledſe rhe Gods te defend you by men, ' thenmen 
muſt comfort you, men muſt _ _u men: ome Rirte youre : 
Bowlts return'd, Ht Sh 


% 


Later Boult. 


Now far, haſt thou cride her through the marker? 

Bouk. I hou cried: lerglmoft tothe number of berhaires, 
Lbaucdiawne herpicture with my yoyce. - 

-. Band] ptcthyrelb machhow doeft thou finde the inclinatiovof 
theprovle, ; efpocially of the yonger fort ? 

- Bowe. Faich they liftned to me, as theywould have hexikned 
to their fathers Teſtament. There was a Spaniardes mouth ſo 
watered; that he wentro bed to her very deſcription. 

| Band. we ſhall have him heerets morrow with his beſt ruſe 


Boxlt. 


Pericles Rejencef Tyris.* 


Boxlt. Toni rangntmnMide, dat yr kno the 


French Kalghatloretades Yah ſander n ker 
Baxd.Who, Meanfier Wereld +111) - <p han 
Bonlr.l,ke offered to cut a caper abo-o1 alatBny. buc he 


madea gr it; ang ſinoreheweyld temmnaerrows: 
Band. Well, well,as for bins he beonght his diſacbiher, 
herehedoth bur reparre, it, ldpory due ill come: inout. ſhadow, 


to ſcatter Fiscrownes in theſunne, i! - 


Boule.Well,if weckad.ofeutry? Nations mnctieriws ould, 


lodge them with this ligne. 


Baxd.Pray you come bicheria whiletyma' have Fornineeedm.- 
ming ypon you,make me,you mult ſeeme ro doe thid'featetu]. 


ly, .whiab you-canmic willinly,dotice} -profic wheter, 
haue moſt gaine,co veeeperbar youlaye at you: dog; mmake 


in your lovers ſhldome, bus Bac ping: Segta raid good: opinl 


1, ana that opinon.a meere profites =: 61/106 
: Me dynderfiandyounct:: 5: 
Foalt.O take her homemiſtreſle; En ou 
of -hersmuftibe quenehd wittrſoime 9+ A 


gt prepreg aan Te anion 


goes to that wich ſhame, \ 
rant 

: Bowlts Faithlondaday anne done ot Mills, Shs 
cibeqaunty: [727 $743s7 f: O11 44 V 77 6 


a 


Baud. Thou maiſt cut a morſell off the its baryon and. 


Bogle. I may ſo, "IT $7 IRE % 
Baxd,Who ſhould deny it "9 
Came young 6ne;L like the mapnet ofgont gs emenis wella » 
Banktd by.my faith;they: ſaltnor beokanged VEke®! 1 ths” 
Band. Bonlt ſpend Ly appr yi wv JN 
Puner: wh have, you! il do c 6! - 
ture framed this peece, ſhe: menr thee a good: turne,,, therefore? 
ſay:whataparcagen Gowgho thourhaſt! ot out ef:chige 
ownereparks $51 3:15} 41 x7 @2 


Bolt. LwariyotMifrele; thinderdhall.cos fo arejahorke 


badsafEtles , asmy giving out herbeauty s. QGraivp thelewdly 
enclined, tle = home ſomcto night. | OS 


OY . Paritles Prince of Ts, 
Band. Come your waies,follow me. _ 
_ Cari. If fiers horgknjues ſharpe, or waters tees, 
Vatide.I filmy virgin knot will keepes 
\Dianaaide wy purpoſe... - .- 
Bands Wes ale WED 9 dowich Diener. Pray: you goe with 
Ys. Exit, 


- 


(Gr Cleon ans Dienizie 


- 


\ 


Dios. Why ne e you fooliſh, can it beyndone ? 
Clcon.O Dyonizia, ſuch a peece of flaughcer, 
The sunneaud Moonenere lookt vpn, 
D:en.1 thinke youl turne a cbilda againe. 
Cl:on, Were | chiefe Lord of allthis ſpacious world 9. Ile 
giueit to vndo the deed.) Lady, much lefſe inblood then yer= 
tue,yer a Princeſle:ro equall any: firgle Crowne cfthe earth, in 
the juſtice of compare, Ovillaine, Leovine whom thou haſt pei- 
ſoned teo, if thay hagRt drupketo him, it had beenea kindneſſe 
becomming welltby face,:what. cauft thou ſay, when Noble 
Pericles fralldemdpd: his ehvlde Þ- 
: Don, Thar ſhe ig deag..;Nurſcs are not the fates to fofter it, - 
nor euen to preſcrue, ſthe dide ataight Ile-ſay fo, whocan crefle 
it,vnlefſe yon pray the Ingecent; andfor an hoceſt ahi, cry 
out the dyde by foule pray-- 
.  (leen,O gotoo; weil, well, of allche fs baneath hea 
nens,the Gods de liketns worPt,. 

Dienzie. Beopeoftboſe that thinkes the preny wwrens of 
Tharſws will flie hence, and open: this to. Permales,T do ſhame to 
thinke of whata Noble Rraine yon'nrg, andof how cow orda 
ſpirit. 

. Cleow. To ſuch proceeding z who cuer,but his 2pprobation 
added, though not his wholc conſent, he did-not flow frem ho- 
nourable courſes. 

| Dienzie. Be it ſorhen, yet none doth know: butyou.bow 
the came dead, nor none can know. Leewine being gone, Shes 

| G 


— 


Perpales Pride of Tyre _ : 
did difdaiae my childe ,**and fioode berwnee-herand her for- 
runes: none wotild looke on her, bur caſt 'their gazes on Afari- 
»4s face, whilſt ours was blorred at, and held a Mawkin, not 
worth the time of day, It pierc'd me thorow, and though you 
call my courſt vnaaturall, you noryour*childe well louing;yer- 
I finde ic greets me as an enterprize ef kindnefle, perform'd ro 
your ſole daughter. | | 
Cle, Heauens forg ine it, : 
Dies. And as for Pericles, what ſhould he ſay ? wee wept af. 
ter her hearſe, avd yer we mourne : her monument is almoſt fi 
nifſhed, and her Epitaph in glittering golden charaRers, expres 
> gencra!l praiſe to her, and care in vs, at whole expente tis 
ONE, PRny VEGTUNG 
Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, - N44 Dai? 
Which to detray,doſt with thy Angds face; 5 4117s 2, 
Ceaxe with thine Eagles talents. TRIED 
" * Diow. You are like one that ſuperſtitiouſly 
Doth ſweare co'th gods that Winter kils theflies, _ 
But yet ] know, you'do as I aduiſe. L 


, 


Exit. 


Enter Gower He 53/02 

"Thus time we waſte, and lengeft leagues make thort' 

Saile ſeas in Cockels, haue and wiſh bur for : 

Meking totake our imagination, - 

Frem bourne to bourne, Regiontoregion, 

By you being pard'ned, we commit no crime 

To vie one Lauguage, in each ſeuerall-clime, - 

Where our ſcenes ſeemetoliue, Idobeſcech 

Tolearne of me, who ſtands in gaps roteach you, 

The tages of our ſtory Pervc/gs, 94b 91 | 

1s now againeth'warting the wayward feas, 0 on 
(Attended on by many a Lordand Knight) 
Toſce his Daughter, all hislives dlighr, 

Old Hearn: goesalong bebnide, 
Is left ro gouerne it : you beare in minde 
Old Eſcenes whom Hellicanx: lae | 
Aduanc'd in time $6 great and high flate, 
| by bo. \ well 


Pericles Printe of Tyre. 


Well ſayling ſhips, and bountequs,windes haue brought, 


This King to Therſue,thinke this Pilatechoughr 
So with his ſterage, ſhall your thoughts grone 
Tofetch his daughter home, who firſt is gone 
Like moats and ſhadowes, ſce them mouec a while, 
Your cares yato youreyes.lle reconcile, 


E nter Pericles at ons deere, with all bis traine, Cleon and Dinozia 
at the other. Cleon ſhewes Pericles he toombe,whereat Pericles 
makgs lamention,puts on ſack-clath, and in a mighty paſſion de 


parts. 


Gowver. See how beleefe may ſuffer by fowle ſhowe, 


This borrowed paſſion ſtands for true olde woe - 
And Pericles in ſorrow all deuour'd, 


Wich fighes ſhot through, and biggeſt teares ore-ſhowrd. 


Leaues Tharſus,ayd againeimbarks, be ſweatcs 

Neuet to waſh his face,nor cur hishaireg 

He put on ſackcloth andtoſea he beares, \ 
Atempeſt which his mortall yeſſell teares: 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way 

'To the Epitaph for Marize, writby Dionizia. 


The faireſt, ſweeteſt, aud beſt lies beere. 

Who withered im ber ſpring of yoare: 

She was of T irus the King s Daughter : 

On whom fowle death hade ade ibis ſlaughter : 
1arina was ſhe calld, and at her birth 

That is bring proud, ſwallewed ſome part ofih earth: 
Therefore the earth fearing te ba ore-flowed, © 
Hath Theti birth-childe on the heanens beflowed. 
Wherefore ſbe does and ſweares ſhes I nener ffint, 
Make raging Batirie von ſhares of flint. 


' Neovizor does become blacke villany, 
' So well as ſoft and render flattery: 
Jet Pericles beleeue bis daughter's dead, 
And beare his courſes to be _ | ”— MAS 
| 3 


Pericles Printe of Tyre. 
By Lady Fortune, while our ſteare-muſt play, 
His daughter woe and heauy wel-aday. 

In her vnholy ſeruice: Patience then, 

And rhiake yon now areallin Aſctaline. Rte Ext 


| Enter two Gantlemen 

1.Cext.Did you cuer heare the like? | 

2.Gent,Nonor neuer ſhall doin ſuch a place as this, the be- 
ing once gone. ud; 

1.Gent,Butto haue diuinity preacht there did yon euer dreame 
of ſucha thing? # | ” | 

2. Gent,No no, come,I am for no more bawdy houſes, ſhall 
we go heare the Veltals fing ?_ "2 FC 

T»Gent, Tle doc any thing now that is yertuous, but I am our 
of the road of tutting for cuer. _ © __ Exit 

| Emr the three Bauds © 

Pard,Well,l had rather thentwicettit worth of her, ſhe had 
nere came heere. __ 

Baad.Fic, fie vpon her, fhe is «ble to ftieze the God Priepnr, 
and yndoe 2 whole generation, we wilt &ber ger her rauiſhe, 
or be rid of her, when ſheThould doffer clyents' her firment, and 
do' me the kindneſſe of our profefiion, the = me her quirks, her 
reaſons, her maſter- reaſons, her ptayets , her Knees, that ſhe 
_ make a puritane ot the 4iuett, if hee ſhould cheapen a kifſc 
ot ner. , ; at, ; 
_ Bone. Faich I muſt rauiſh her,or ſhee'l Jisfurtiiſh vs of all our 
Caualecrs,and make our ſweaiers Priefts, © ' * | 

Pard. Now the poxe upon her greene ficknefit forme, 

Bave, Faith ther's Bo way to be ridof it, but by the way to 
the poxe, Here comes the Lord LySmechas diſguiled, : 

Boxnl, We ſhould bauc both Lord aad Lowne , If the pecuiſh 
dagpgedge would but giue ſtay to cuſtomers, © © = 


Entter Lyfimachn; 
Lf. How naw, how a dozen of virginitiys? 
Baxd.Now the gods blefle your Houour. | 
Box/i, lam glad to ſee your konour io good health, 


Lo 


Pericles Princeof Tyre, 
Lyſ. You may ſo, tis the betterfor you, that yourreſoners 
ftand vpon ſound legs, how now? wholeſome impunity haue = 
you,that a man may deale withall, and defie the ſurgeon ? 
Baud. We haue one heere firiffhe would — 
But there never came herlike in CMetaline. | 
Lyſ. If fhee'd do the deede of darknes,thou wouldſi ſay. 
Baed. Your honour knowes whattis to ſay well cnough. 
Lyſ. Well, call forth, call forth, > | 
Box/t.For fleſh and blood fir, white and red, yon ſhall ſee a 
Roſe, and ſhee were a Role indeede, if ſhe had but —— 
Lyſ. What prethee ? * 
Zoul:. O fir, | can be modeft. "$47 | 
Ly/. That digniftes ghe renowne of abaud , noleſle then ir 
gives agood report to 3 number to be chaſt, 
Ewter Marina. © | 
Band. Heere comes that which growes to the ftalke, 
Neuer plu yet I canaſſure you. 
Is ſhe not a faire creature ? 
Ly. Faith ſhe would ſerue after along yoyage at ſea, 
Well, ther's for you, :aue vs, C 
Baxd. Tbeſeech your honour giue me leaue a word, 
And Ile haue done preſently, 
Ly/.1beſeech you do. 
Baxd. Firſt, I would haue you note, this is an honorable man 
Aer. 1 defire to find him fo,that I may worthily note him, 
Boxd. Nexcihee's the gouernor ofthis Country , anda man 
whom I am bound to. I h 
Mer. Ifhe goucrnethe Country , you are bound to him in- 
deede, but how honorable he'is in that T know nog, E 
Band. Pray you withont and more virginalt fencing, will you 


vic him kindly? he will line yom Apron withgold. ny 
Adar.W hat he will doe graciouſly Twill chankefully receive. 
Lyſ. Haue you done ? | | 


Bavxd, My Lord , ſhee's not paſte yet, you muft take ſo me 
paines to worke her to your mannage , come, We will leaue his - 
Honour and her together, | | 


Exit Band, | | 


'G 3 bf. 


Pericles Prime of Tyre. 
Li. Now pritty one, how leng haue you beene at this trade ? 
Afar, What trade Sir? , 

L1.why,l cannot name but I ſhall offend. 

Mir. 1 caain be offended with my erade » pleaſe you to 
name it, 

Li. How long haus you bene ef this profeſſion » 

Mar.Ere fincz 1 can remember. 

. Li.Did you $otourſo young,. were you a gaefier at five 
or at feauen? 

Mar Elier too fir, if now I be one. Sd 

Li. Why che houſe: you dwell in proclaims youto bea crea-, 
ture of ſale. | 

' Mar. Doe you knowthis houſe tobe aplacc of ſuch ni, 
and will come intoit 21 heare fay youare of honourable parts, | 
and che Gouernor of this place. 

Li. Why, kath yourprincipall made knowns mo you, who 
Iam?” 

Atlar.Whois my Principall ? 

Li.Why your bearbe woman. ſhe that ſets ſeeds int rootes 
of ſhame and iniquity. O you haue hear”. ſome-thing of-my 
power, and fo land aloft for nypre ſerious wooing, bur I pro- 
zelt to thee, pretty one, my authority ſhallnot ſee, hes, orellc 
looke ſrindly ypon thee; come bring me to ſome prinate: place, 
come, come. 

Mar.If you were borneto, honour, ſhew it now, ifpur ypon 
you , make the ingement good , that thopght you; worthy of 
it 

Li How's this ? how's this ? fome-more, be fag " IO 

Mar. For me that am a maide, though wy vagentle For- 
tunc haue plac'd mee in.thjs Stie, where fincc I came, diſcaſcs 
haue bcne_{olde deerer cben Phyficke, © thac the gods wouled 
ſc: nie free from this vahallowe place, though they did change 
me to the me neſt bird charfli esi*th puter aire. 


%  L4.1 did not thinke thou couldRt haue, ſpoke To well, I nere 


dreampt thou couldſt; had TI brought hicher a corrupted mind, 
thy ſpcech had akered i it, hold, keere's gold for thee, c agpag in 


at cleare way then goeſt,and the gods pb at 
: ar. - 


Pm. Pericles Princeof Tyre. - 


Aar.The good Gods perſerue you. | 

L1. For my part,L.came wich no ill intent, for to me-the veric 
doores and windowes ſauour vilely , fare thee well, thou arta 
peece of yertue, and Idoubt not but thy training hath biaNe- 
ble, hold , heere's more gold for thee, a curſe ypon him, dye hee 

a theefe , that robs thee of thy goodneſſe, if thou doft heare 
m me, it ſhall de iv; hy good, _” | 

Bonlt.l beſeech your honour, one peece for mie, | 

Li, Auant thou damned dore-keeper, your houſe but for 
this virgin that 'doth-prop it., would finke andouer- whelme, 
you, Away. , 

'Boxh:How's this? we muſt take another courſe with you ? i E 
your peeuiſh chaſticy, which is not worth a breake-falt jn the 
cheapeft Country ynder the coape, ſhall yndoe a whole houle 
bold,lct me be geldeid leke a ſpanicll, come your waies. 

\ ' Afar. Whither would you hane me ? | 

Boak.1 muſt haite your mayden- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman ſhall execute it, come your way, wee'l haue no 
.more gentlemen driuenaway, come your wayes I ſay. 

| Ha-i Enter Bands 
- Band.How now, what's the matter ? 
Bowlt, Worſe and worſe Miſtris, ſhe hath hbecre ſpokn holy © 
words to:the Lord Lyfimacbas. | 
' Bawd.O abkhominable, _ | | | 
Bowlt He makes our profeſſion as it were toſtinke before the 
face ef the Gods. >, | | 

BandNarty hang her vp for cuer. PO OY 

B o/r.The -Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No. 
blemay, and the ſenr big away as..co)deas a Snow-ball, ſaying 
his prayers too. | | 
| Band, Boylttake her away, vic her at thy pleaſure, cracke the 
glaſle of her yirginity,& make the reft male-able, | 

"Bowlt.And if ſhe were a thornier peece of ground then. ſhee . 
is, he ſhall be ploughed. 7 FAM 6 

Mar.Harke, harke, you Gods. ae L 

Baxd, She coniures, away with her, would ſhe had never r_ 

; within 


Pericles Prince of Thre. 
withia my doores, Marry hang you,ſhee's borneto vade vg.vwill 
younot gothe way of women-kigde? Marry come vp my diſh 
of Chaſtity' with roſemary and bayſes KY OP 

Boalt, Come miſttis,come your way with me. 

Mar. Whither wile thon bave me? | 

B:4!e To take from you theiewell you hold fo deere. 

Afar Prithce tell me onc thing firft, 

Boult Come new,your one thing. 

Mar, What canft thou with thine enemy tobe?0 - 

B »w/t, Why Lcould wiſh him to be my Maſter, or rather ;:;*- 
Miftris. | Sy WIE 

Afr, Neither of theſe are ſo bad as thou arr, ſince" they; 
better thee in their command, thou koldſt zplace, for whicht + 
painedſt fiend in hell would nor i» reputation change: thou att 
the damned doore- keepertoeuety ita, yen eaqu{- 
ring for his Tibz to the cholerickefifting: of euery rogue, 
eareis liable, thy food isfuch ashaths bzene belecht Mane. 
ted lungs. | HBO | 
Bon. What would youthaue medo Fgotothewars wold you 
where a man may ſerue 7.yeares for the loTe of aleg , and have 
wot mony enough in the endito bay hima wooden anc? 

Mar. Do any thing but this thou doſt; empryolderecep ta. 
cles, or common- fhores of filth ; ſerueby Indenture to the 
common hangman, aty of theſe- waiosareyet better then this : 
for what thou profefſeltt, a Baboone could hee ſpeake,; would 
owne a-rame toe deate:: Oh, (that- the'Gods would fafely deli- 
nerme from this place: hcere,heere's gold forthee, if thar thy 
Maſter would gaine by me, proclaime that, Tean 'fing, weaue, 
ſowe, and dance,with other vertnes, which Te keep from boaſt, 
and will yndettake all theſe to 'reqth. I doubtnerbur: this popu- 
lous Cittie will yeeld many ſchollers, 

Boxlt But can you teach all this you Tpeake of? -* 

' Mar ProvethatTeannot, take me home againe, and proſti- 

- tute meto the baſeſt groome that doth frequene yourhouſe. 
Boult.Well, I will ce what I can do forthee :if ]can place 

thee I will, | | AD, STATS 

Mar But among} honeſt women. 


Bowe 


Periths PrimeeaoftTyre, 
Boxlr. Faith my acquaintance. lyes little a mong them; but 
fince my maſter and miftris hath Þought you ,. ther's no going 
but by their conſent : therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpoſe, and Idoubrt not but ſhall find them trac . 
table enough. Come, iledo fortbee what I can, come you 
waies. Exennt, 
| Enter Gower, 
Marine thus the Brothell ſcapes and chauces 
Into an honeſt houſe,our Rorieſaies; 
She fings like one immortal], and ſhe dances 
As Goddeſſe-like to her admired laies ; 
Deepe Clearks ſhe dumbs, and with her needle compoſes 
Natores ewne ſhape,of bud, bird, brench or berry, 
Thar cuen her art, fiſters the natural Roſes, 
Her Inckle,Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 
That puples lackes ſhe none of noble race, 
Who pouretheir bounty on her,and her gaine 
She gives the curſed Baud. Leaue we her place* 
And te her father turnd our thoughts againe, 
Where we left him a, ea tumbled and tof, 
And driuen before the winde,he is ariude 
Here where his daughter dwels,and on this Coaft, 
Suppoſe him now at Anchor : the Citty ftriude - 
God Neptune annvuall feaſt to keepe,from whenee 
Lycimachu our Tyrian ſhip eſpics, 
His banners ſable, trimd with rich expence, 
And to him in bis Barge with feruour hies 
In yeur ſuppofing, ence more pur your ſight 
Of heauy Pericles, thinke this his Barke 
Where what js done in a@tion (more if mÞhe 
Shall be diſcouered,pleaſe you fic and harke. Exit 


Enter Hellicanyewith two Saylers. 
I. Sayl. Whereis the Lord Hellicanns? he can reſolue you. 
O here he is Sir,there is the Barge put off from Aſetaline,and in it 
is Lyfimachbus the Gouernor, who craves to comeaboard, what 
is your will? « | RS 


Hy «. 


—_ 


Periles Princeof Tyre... * 
Hell. That he hauc his, call vp ſome Gentlemen. ' 
2. Sayl, Ho Gentlememen my Lord cals, 
.. Enter two or three Gentlemen. 
1; Gent. Dath your Lordfhip call z 4 
.; Hell, Gentlemen, there is fame of warth'woid come aboard, 
I pray grecc. them fairely, . 
Enter Lyſomachas.” C 

I. $azl. Sir,this is the man that-cat in ought you would, re= 
{olue you. 20 A 

L 3. Haile reuerentfir,the Gods preſerue you.” | 
4 Hell. And you to outsltue the age I am ; and die as-I would 
oc. | 

Ly/. You wiſh me well ; being on ſhore; honoring of Nep- 
tunes triamphs, ſceing this goodly veſſell ride before vs, Imade 
co it, to know of whence you are. 5 

Hel. Firſt, what is your place ? 

Ly. 1 am the Governor of this place, you lie defore. 

Hel. Sir,our veſſel's of Tyre,in1t the King,aman,who for this 
three months hach ret ſpoken to any one ,: nor taken ſuſtenance, 
but to prolong his griefe. 7 

Lyſ. Vpon what ground is this diftemperance? 

Hell. It would be to tedious to repeate, but the maine prieſe. 
ſprings from the loſſe of a beloued dsughter and a wife. 

Lyſ. May we not fee him? | . 

HeRl. You may, but bootleſſe is your fight; he will not ſpeake 
tO any. 5M . 

Ly. Let rhe obtainemy wiſh, | 

Hel, Behold him this was a goodly perſon , till the diſaſter 
that one martall wight droue him to this, © 

Ly/.Sir King , all haile, the Gods preſerue you, baileroyall 
Sir. | . 

Hell. Itis in vaine, he will not ſpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir,we hauc a maid in CMetalme, I durſt wager would 
win fome words of him. 

Ly{.iTis well be thought , ſhe queſtionlefſe with her ſweete - 
harmony ,: and other cheſen attractions, would allure and make 
a battricthrovgh his deſeuded part, which now are mid-way 

: ſtopt 


| Pericles prince of Tyve, "8 
ftopt.ſhe is all happy, as the faireſt of all, and her fellow maides, 
Dow ypon the levie ſhelter that abutts againſtthe Iſlands fide. 
Hell.Sure all effeQleſſe , yet nothing wee'l omit that beares 
reconeries name. But fince your kindnetle we haue ftretcht this 
farre, ler vs beſeech you, that for our gould we may haue prouifi- 
on, wherein we are notdeſtiture for want, but weary for the 
aleneſſe, | Kage | 
Ly/.O.fir, a courtefie, which if we ſhould deny, the moſtiuft 
God for euery graffe would ſend a Caterpiller , and fo inflict 
our Prouince : yet once more let mee entretate to know atlarge 
the cauſe of your Kings forrow- | | 
Hell.Sicfir, I will recount it to you; but fee, Tam preuented. 
Enter CMaring.. 
L y/.O heere's the Lady that I ſent for. 
welcome faire one : Ift not a goodly preſent? 
Hell.Shee's a gallant Lady.. | 17 
Lyſ;Shee's ſuch a one, that were I well aſſurde,;- - 
Came of a gentle kinde and nobl-ftocke, | 
Ide with no becter choiſe,and thinke me rarely wed, 
Faire and all goodnefe thatcon fiſts in beauty, 
Expectecuen heere,wherc is a king ly patient, | 
If that thy proſperous and artificiall fate; 
Czndraw bim but to anſwer thee in ought, 
Thy ſacred Phyficke ſhall receiueſnch: pay, 
As thy defites can wiſh, | 
Aar,Sir;I'xvill vſe my vitermoſt skill inhis recouery, ptoui- 
ded, thar none but Iand my companion maide bee ſuffered: to 
come neere him. 7 1 world var! \+ 
Lyſ. Come, let vs leaue her, and the Gods make her'proſpo- 
rous. The Song. (ol 
Z(f:Markthe:your muſicke ? 
Aar.No, not lookt onv 
Lyſ.See, ſhe will ſpeake to him. - 3743 
- Mar.Haile fir,my Lord, lendeare; brco 
Per. Hum, ba. -/: h brÞ 
Mar.lam a maid,my Lord, that nerebefore inuited cies; bac 
haue beene gazed on likea Comet : ſhee ſpeakes my Lord,thac 
ond H 2 may 
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may be, bath cndured a griefemight equa] yours, if both were 
juſtly weighed, chough way ward forturce did maligne my Gare, . 
my deriuation wasfrom anceſtors whe ſtood equiuolent with 
m1ghty Kings, but time hath rooted out my parentage, ard ro 
the world and aukward caſualties, bcund mein ſeruitude, I wil 
deliſt but there is ſomething glowes ypows my cheek, and whiſ- 
persin mine eare,Goenortill he ſpeake, ; 

Per, My tortunes parentage, £ ocd parentage to equall mine ; 
was it not thus, what ſay you» 

Mar. Iiaide, my Lord, if you did know my parentage, you 
would not doe me violence, | 
| Per. 1dothinke ſo, pray youturne youreye vponme,, ye'are 
like ſome-thing that , what Country-women heare of theſe 
ſhewes? £0 | 

Mar No,nor of any ſhews, yet I was mortally brought foorth 
and am no other then I appeare. 

Per.]am gieat with woe,and ſhalbe delivered weeping:my dea» 
reſt wife was like this maid, and ſuch a one my daughtcr might 
haue beene:my Qucenes ſquare browes, her ſtature to 2n ivch, as 
wand-like ſtraite, as filuer voycRt , her eves as iewell-l;ke and 
caft as richly, in pace another Iano. Who ſtarues the cares ſhee 
feedes and makes them hungry,the more ſhe giues them ſpeech; 
where do you live? | | 

AMear. Where I am buta ſtranger from the decke, you may 
diſcerne the place. | 

Per. W here wero-you bred ? and how atchieu'd'yoa theſe en- 
dowments which you make morerich to owe ? ' 

Afar, 1t I ſhould tell my hiſtory ic would ſeeme like lies dif- 
daind in the reporting. 

Per. Prethee ſpcake, falſcneſſe gannot come from thee,for thou 
lookeſt modeſt as inſtice, and thou ſcemfi a Palas forthe'crownd 
truthco dwellin, I will belecue thee; and make my fences credit 
thy relation, to points that ſeceme impoſſible , for theu lookft like 
oneT louecd indeed ; what were thy friends ? Didft thou nor Nay 
when I did puſh thee backe , which was when I perceiud thee 
- tharthou camſt from good diſcent, ' | . + | 
\ Afar. Seindced Idid. I FoAall to hav 1230 D 
hs Per. 


Pericles prince of Tyre | 

Per. Report thy parentage), Ithinke thou ſaidfi thou had} 
beenetoft from wrong to injury, and that thou thoughts thy 
griefes might equall mine, if both were opened, 

Afar. Some ſuch thing I ſaid, and ſaid no more, but what my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Per,:Tell thy ftory, if thine conſidered prooue the thouſand 
part of my endnrance, 'thou art aman, and Thaue ſuffered like a 
gyrle, yet thou doſt look like pxtience,gaxing on Kings granes, 
and (milingextreamity out of ate, what were thy friends ? how 
Joſt thou thy name my moſt inde virgin ? recount Ido beſcech 
thee, Come fit by me. Wy 7 

Alar.My name is Marive, 

Per, Oh I am mockt ,and thou by ſomcinfenced Ged ſent 
kither ro make the world tolaugh me. | 

Atar.Patience goed fir, or heere ile ccaſe. 

Per Nay Ile be patient , thou little knowſt how thou doeſt 
ſtartle me to call thy ſelte Afarine. 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had ſame power 
my father aud a King, 

Per, How, a kings daughter andeald Marine, | 

Afar. You ſaid you would beleeue me,but not to be a trou- 
ble of your peaceTI will end here. 

Pre.Butare you fleſhand bloud > _ 

Haue youa werking pulſc,and no Fairy ? 
Motion will ſpeake on, where were. you borne: 
And whereforecall Afarine: 

Alar.Cald Xfarina, forT was borne at ſea, 

Per. At ſea who! wasthy mother; 

Mar. My mother was the daughterof a king , who dyed the 
minute I was borne, as ay goed Nurſe Lychoride hath oft deli- 
uered weeping. : | | 

+ Fer.O Rtopthere a little, this is the rareſt dreame 
That ere dull ſleepe did mecke ſad foole with all, 
This cannot be my daughter, buried, well, where were yon bred: 
Ile heare you more to the bottome of your ſtory, and ncuer in- 
terrupt You, ""UIAE TK AIS | 

Mar. You ſcorae, belecuemetwere beſt Ididgiueore, 
| H 3 Per. 


Pericles Prince of Tyre: 
Per. I will belecue you by the fillable of what.you fhall de- 
liver, yet giue meleaue, how came you in theſeparts? where 
were you bred ? . a 
Mar.,The King my father did in Tharſus leaue me 
Till cruell {con with his wicked wife, 
Did ſecke to murger me : and hauing wooed a villaine 
To attempt jt, who hauing drawne to door, 
A crew of Pirets came and reſcued me, 
Brought me to Metaline, | 
Bur good fir,whcther will you haue me? why dojyon weepe ? 
It may be you thinke me an impoſture, nogood taith. Fam the 
daughter of King Pericles, if good Kiug Peres be, 
Per, Hoe, Helkcanns ? ! 
Hes. Calles my Lord? 
Per. Thou arta graueand noble Councellor, 
| Moſt wiſe in generall; ctellme ifthou:canit, what this maide is, 
Or what is like ro be, that thus hath-made me weepe ? 
Hell. | know norbut heresthe regent fic of Aſotaline , ſpeaks 
nobly of her. 
Lyſ. ſhe neuer would tell her parentage, 
Being demanded that ſhe would fic ill aud weepe, 

Per. Oh Helicanus,ftrike me. honored fir,giue me a gaſh , pur 
meto preſent paine, ſea(t this great ſea of ioyes ruſhing yponme 
Ore= beare the ſhore of my. mortality ,and drowne me with their 
{weetneſſe. Oh come- hither, | | A 
Thou that begetſt him that did thee beget 
Thou that waſt borne at ſea, buried at T barſwr, 

And found at ſea againe : O Hellearns, 

Downe on my knees thanke the hoiy god as loud 

As thunder threatens vs; this is Afarinae. 

W hat was my mothers name ? tell me but thar,: 

For truth can neuer be confirmd enough, 

Though doubts did euer flecpe. 

Afar. Firſt ſir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Per. JamPericles of Tyre ; but tell menow my 

Drownd Q uecnes name; as in thezeft you ſaid, .- - / 1-11 
Thou haſt bene Ged-like perfeQ.the higire of ty 
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; Pericles prince” of Tyre, 
And another like. to. Pericles thy father, | 
Atar. Is it no more to be your daughter,then to ſay,my Mo- 

thers namejwas Thaiſa, Theifa wasmy mether, who didendthe 
minute I began... | 
Per. Now bleſſing on thee, riſe, thou art my childe. 

Giue mefreſh, garments, mine owne Helieanws, fhe is not dead 
at Tharſs,as ſhe ſhould hauebene by ſauage Clcox, ſhee ſhall 
zcll the all, when thou ſhalt kneele,and iuſtific in knowledge, ſhe 
isthy very Princes wheis this? 

Heli. Sir tis the Gouernor of Metaline, who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to ſee your 

Per. I embrace you piue me my robes ; 
I am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen blefſe my girlie. 
But hearke, what Muſicks this Hellicanas, ury Marina, 
Tell him ore point by point,for yer he ſeemes to dote, 
How ſure you are my daughter,but wher's this Muſicke ? 
Hell, My Lord, I heare none. | 
Per. None, the Muficke of the ſpheares, lit my MHarinee 
Lyfe lt isnot good to croſſe him giue him way. 
Per. Rareft ſound® do yenot hare? 
Lyſ. Muſicke my Lord, I heare. 
| Per. Moſt heaucnly muficke 
It nipsme vutoliftening, and thicke ſlumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes,let mereft.. 

Lyſ. A pillow for his head, ſo teaue him all. | 
Well my companion friends, if this but anſwere to my iuft be- 
liefe, ile well remember you. 

; Diana, 

Dian, My Temple ſtands in Epheſus, 

Hiethee thether, and doe ypon mine Altar ſacrifice.There when 
mP maiden prieſts are met togegher. before all the people reveale 
how thou at ſea didft loſe thy wife,to monrne thy crofſe with thy 
davghters call 2nd giue them reperition to the ike , or performe 
my bidding,or thon liueſt in woe, doo't,and happy by my filuer 
bow, awake and rell thy dreame. 

- Per. Celeſtiail Dias Goddefle Argentine, 

E will obey thee : Hehicansns. | Hell, Si: 


Per, 


Perteles prince of Tyre. 
Per, My purpoſe was fer T'barſw;,there to ftrike 
The inhoſpitable C/cen, but I am for other ſeruice firſt, 
Toward Epheſus turne our blowne failes, 
Eftſoones ]le tell why ,- ſhall we refreſh ys fir ypon your ſhore, 
and giue you gold for ſuch prouifion as our intents willneede. 
Lyf. $1r,viith all my heatt ,and when you come a ſhore, 
T have another ſleight, | 
Per. You ſhall preuaile, were it to woe my daughter , forir 
ſcemes you baue beene noble towards her. | 
Zyſ. Sir, lend me your arme. | 
Per, Come my Harina, Excnnt, 
Enter Gower. 
Now our ſands are almoſt run, 
Morea little, 2nd then dum, 
This my lat boone giue me, 
For ſuch kindnefſe nauſt releeue me : 
That you aptly will fuppoſe. 
W bat pageantry, what feates,what ſhewes, 
What Minſtrelſie, what pretty din, 
TheRegent made in Adetative, 
To greete the King ; ſo he thriued, 
Thathe is promiſed to be wiued 
To faire Marina, but in no wiſe, 
Till he had done his ſacrafice, 
As Dian bad , whereto being bound, 
The Interim pray , you all confound, 
In fetherd briefeneſſe failes are fild, 
And wiſhes fall out asthei'r wild. 
At Epheſus the Temple ſee, 
Our King and all his company, 
That he can hither come ſo ſoone, 
Is by your fancies thankfull doome. —Exit. 
Enter Pericles, Lyſimachus, Helhoanns, Marina, and others. 
Per, Haile Dia, to performe thy iuſt command, 
There confeſſe wy ſelfe the King of Tyre. ; 
Who frighted from my Country , did wed at Fentepolze , the 
faire Thaiſe , at ſeainchild bed diedfhe , butbrought _ : 


| Peribles: Prints of Tyre. 

Maid childe called 3£ar#is, whom O Goddefſfe wearts yet thy 
filuer livery, ſhe at Theſ#r was nurſt with Clcow, who at foure- 
reene yeares he ſought to tnurder; bur ber better ſtars brought 
her to MHeteline,yainſt whoſe ſhore riding, herifortunes brought 
the maid abeord to vs where by her owne moſt cleare remem- 
b-ance, (he made knownether fllfe my daughter. 

Th.Voyceand fauour,you are,you are Oroyall Pericles. 

Pe. What means the woman ? ſhe dyes,helpe Gentlemen. 

{ er.Sir if you haue told Dianaer Alter true, this is your wife. 

Per. Reuerend appcarer, no,I threw her ouerboord with- 
theſeyery armes. | 9-5 

Cer. Vpon this Coaſt, I'warrant you. 

Per.Tis moſt cerraine. 

Cer. Looke'to the Lady ;z Oſhee's but ouerioyde, 
Earely in bluftring morne, this Lady was threwne vpon this 
ſhore. 1 opened the Coffin, found*theſe rich iewels, recouered 
her, and placed her heerein D:avacs Temple. ; 
(er. Great fir, they ſhall be brought youto my houſe, whe- 
ther I inuite you, look.., Therſs is r:couered. 
© Thai. O let me' lookeifhe benone of mine, myfantity will 
to my fence beud'no' Ticencions eare, but cutÞ ir ſpightof ſeeing : 
O my Lord;are you not Pericles? like him you ſpeake, like bim 
| you are: did younot name a tempeſt, a birth, and death? 
Per. The voice of dead Thii/e. 
Thai. That Thaiſa am T,ſuppoſed dead and drownd. 

Per. Inumortall Dias! | 

: Thai,Now I Khowyou better, when wee with teares parted 
Pentepoli;, the King my Father gaue youfuch a ring. 

-Per, Thisno more, you'Gods, your preſent kindnefſe' makes 
my paſt miſcries ſport; you ſhall do' wel}thar onthe touching of 
her lipsT may melc, and no more be ſeene; O come, be buried a 
ſecond time within theſe armes. : 
. Har, My heart leapsto beigoneinto my mothers boſome. 

Per. Looke 'who' kneeles heere, fleth of thy flefh Thaiſe, thy 
. burden at the ſea,arid calPd4 'CHfarira;for ſhe was yeelded there, 
Th4i..Bleft, and mine owne, <= | 


[ _ - /7./ 


..- Perkles prince of Tyre, 
Rel Hal Madam, and my Queene. 
T74. I know younor. . | 
Per. You haucheard me ſay when I did flye from Tyre, I leſt 

behind an ancient ſubſtizude; can you remember what I cald the 

«man, Ihaue namdehim off. | 

Thai. Twas Helleanns then, 


Per.Scill confirmation, embrace him deare Thaiſa,this is hee, _ 


now do long to heare how you were found ? how peoflibly. pre: 
ſerned ? and who to thanke(befidesthe Gods)for this great inf. 
xacle ? | 3 
Thai. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
Gods ſhewne th: ir power that can from firſt to laſt reſolue you. 
Per, Reuercnt Sir the Gods can haue no mortall officer more 
like a God then you, will you deliuer haw his dead Queene re- 
lives ? | ; 


Cer, I will my Lord,beſeech you firſt goe with me vnto my 
houſe, where ſhall be ſhewne you all was found wich her, how - 


ſhe came plac'ſt heere inthe temple, no needfull ching omitted 
Per. Puer Dian bleſſe thee ſor thy viſien, and will offer night 
Oblations to thee ; Thaiſa this Prince ; *he faire bechrothed. of 
You rdaughter,fhall marry her ar Pentapolis, and now this orna- 
ment that makes me loeke diſmall,will I clip to forme,and whac 
this fourteene yearesnorazor touch to grace thy marriage day, 
Ile beautifie. : PR GER 
Thai. Lord Cerimon hathletters of good credit, Sir,my father's 
Cead. | | | 


Per. Heauens make a ſiarof him,yet here my. Queene, weele . 


celebrate their Nupriall, and our ſclues will in that Kingdome 
ſpend our ſollowiug dayes; our ſonn and daughter fhall in Tyrms- 
Lord Cer:ou,we do our longing lay, A 


—_ 
« 


To hearethe reft ymolde, Sir, leads the way 


RT OOO 
In Antiechns and his daughter, ponies heard © . 
Of monſtrous tuft, the dueand Juftrewards + . - 


Pericles, his Queene and dau hrer ſhene ene, { DS 
' hough afſaylde with Farruis fierce un koene £- 
Veruue preferd from fell deftruRions blaſt, | 
Led onby heauen, andcroynd with joy atlaft; 
| Tn Hellicanr may you well deſcry, 
A figure of truth, of faith n_ - 
In reuerend Cerimos there well appeares, 
The worth that learned charity aye weares Ws 
For wicked C/ron and bis wife, when fame Pts 
Had ſpread their curſed deed, the henord name | 
Of Pericler,to rage the Citty turne, ; 
That him and his, they in his Pallace burne - 
The gods for murder ſcemed ſo content 
Fo puniſh altheugh notdone, but meant =» 
- So,on your patience cuermore attending, 
New ioy waite on you hcere ow play bach ending 


